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Written by Mr. STEELE» 


O author's avit and raillery to-night . : 
Perhaps might pleaſe, but that your flage-delight . |: 

No more is in your minds, but ears and fight, 

With audiences compos'd of belles and beaus, | 

The firſt dramatic rule is, Have good cloaths;, 


In lace and feather tragedy's expreſs'd, 


To charm the gay ſpcfator's gentle breaſt, | | 7 


Aud heroes die unpity d i ill-dreſs'd. + 
The other file you full as well advance ;: „5 

F *tis a comedy you 4ſt. Who dance ? 

For, Oh ! what dire convulſions laue of late 

Torn and difiratted our dramatic flate, 

On this great queſtion, which houſe firff ſhould ſell 

The new French fleps, 5 N by Ruel ? 

Deſbarques can't riſe ſo high we muſt agree, 

They've half a foot in height more <vit than we, 


Thinks fit to dance and fing quite off the flage 
True action, comic mirth, and tragic rage, 
Yet as your taſte now ſtands, our author draws- 


But tho* the genius of our learned 1 } 
J 


| * hopes of your indulgence and applauſe. 


or that great end this edifice he made, 


Where humble fwain at lady's feet is laid; 


Then to glaſs pillars turns her conſcious eyes, 
3 anew each charm for which he dies. 

e muſe before nor terrible nor great, 
Enjoys by him this awful gilded feat ; 
By him theatric angels mount more high, 
And mimic thunders ſhake a broader ſky. 

| Thus all muff own our author has done more 

For your delight than ever bard before. | 
His thoughts are till to raiſe your pleaſures fill d; 
To aurite, tran/late, to blazon, or to Build. 
Then take him in the lump, nor nicely pry 
Into ſmall faults that ſcape a buſy eye ; ; 
But, kindly, Sirs, confider he, to-day, | 
Finds you the houſe, the actors, and the play 


So, th ave flage mechanic rules omit, 


Where the pleas d nymph her conquer d lover ſpies, } 


Lou muſt allow it in a wholeſome qvit, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE. . 


M E N. 


2 Drury- Lane. Coveni- Garden. | 


Don Alvarez, father 


to Leonora, Mr, Branſby. 
Don Felix, father to 
Lorenzo, - . Mr, Burton. 


Don Carlos, in love 


with Leonora, Mr. Garrick. 
Don Lorenzo, in love WES 
with Leonora, Mr. Palmer. 
Hetaphraſt us, tutor to 
Camillo, Mr. Love. 
Sancho, ſervant to Car- | 
tos, 3 Mr. King. 
| Lopez, ſervant to Lo- 
renzo, U.. 


A Bravo,. Mr. Baddeley. 


- 


Leonora, daughter to 1 
Alvarez, Mrs. Pritchard, 


Camillo, ſuppoſed ſon | 
to Alvarez, _ Mrs. Lee. 


Jabella, her friend, Mrs, Bennet. 
Facinta, ſervant to 
Leonora, Mrs. Clive. 


— 


Mr. Walker. 
Mr. Lewis. 
Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Mattocks. 
Mr. Gibſon. 
Mr. Shuter. 
Mr. Woodward. 


Mr, Cuſhing, 


W OM E N. 


Mrs, Bulkley. 


| Mifs Macklin. 


Mrs. Vincent. 


Mrs. Pitt. 
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on The lines diſtinguiſhed by inverted commas, * thus,' are omitted in 
| | " - - the repreſentation. | | 
A 


SCENE, the Street. 
Enter Carlos and Sancho. 
| CARLOS. 


T Tell thee, I am nat ſatisfied; I'm in love enough to . 


be ſuſpieious of every body. | 
San. And yet, methinks, Sir, you ſhould leave me out. 
Car. It may be ſo; I can't tell; but I'm not at eaſe. . 


of thee, 

San. I don't believe a word on't, But, good faith, 
maſter, your love makes ſomewhat of you; I don't know 
what *tis ; but, methinks, when you ſuſpect me, you 
don't ſeem a man of half thofe parts I uſed to take you 
for. Look in my face, tis round and comely, not one 
hollow line of a - villain. in it. Men of my fabric don't 
uſe to be ſuſpected for knaves; and when you take us 


for fools, we never take you for wiſe men. For my part, 


in this preſent caſe, I take myſeli to be mighty deep. A 
ſtander-by, Sir, ſees more than a gameſter. You are 
leaſed to be jealous with your poor miſtreſs without a 
cauſe ; ſhe uſes you but too well, in my humble opinion; 
ſhe ſees you, and talks with you, till I am quite tired on't 
ſometimes ; and your rival, that you are ſo ſcared about, 

forces a. vifit upon her about once in a fortnight; | 
Car. Alas! thou art ignorant in theſe affairs; he 1 

the civily'ſt received, is often the leaſt cared for. o- 
| A 3 | men. 
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men appear warm to one, to hide a flame for another. 
Lorenzo, in ſhort, appears too compoſed of late to be a 


rejected lover; and the indifference he ſhews upon the 
favours I ſeem to receive from her, poifons the pleaſure I 
elſe ſhould taſte in them, and keeps me on a perpetual 
rack. No—T would fain ſee ſome of his jealous tran- 
ſports, have him fire at the ſight o'“ me, contradict me 
whenever I ſpeak, affront me wherever he meets me, 
1 me, fight me— 

San. Run you thro* the guts 
Car. But he's too calm, his heart's too much at eaſe, 
to leave me mine at reſt, 
San. But, Sir, you forget that there are two ways for 
our hearts to get at eaſe; when our miſtreſſes come to be 
very fond of us, or we not to care afig for them. Now, 
ſuppoſe upon the rebukes you know * had, it ſhould 


chance to be the latter, 


Car, Again thy ignorance appears. Alas! a lover 
who has broke his chain will ſhun the tyrant that enſlaved 
him. © Indifference never is his lot; he loves or. hates 
for ever; and if his miſtreſs prove another's Pine, he 
cannot calmly ſee her in his arms. 

San. For my part, maſter, I'm not ſo great a philoſo- 
pher as you be, nor (thank my ſtars) ſo bitter a lover; 


but whar 1 lee, that I generally believe; and when ja- 


cinta tells me ſhe loves me dearly, F have good thoughts 
enough of my perſon never to doubt the truth on't. See, 
here the baggage comes. . 

Enter Jacinta with a letter. 
Hiſt! Jacinta! my dear. 


Facin, Who's that 7 Blunderbuſs : Where's your 


_ maſter ?- 


San, Hard by: | | [Sbewir's hint, 
Jacin Oh, Sir, Pm glad 1 have found you at laſt! 1 
beheve I have travelled five miles after you, and could 


neither find you at home, nor in the walks, nor at _—_— 


nor at the opera, nor 
San. Nor any where elſe where he was not to be ſound. 

If you had looked for him where he 85 "twas ten to one 

but you had met with him. 
ee 1 had, Far: ! 


Car; 


rs 
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car. But, pr Wien, whey s the matter? Who ſent you 


after me ? 


Facing One who's never well but when ſhe ſees you; 
I think twas my lady. 
Car. Dear Jacinta, I fain wopld flatter myſelf, but am 
not able. The bleſſing's too great to be my lot. Yet tis 
not well to trifle with me; ; how ſhort ſoe er I am in other 
merit, the tenderneſs I have for Leonora claims ſome- 
thing from her generofity. I ſhould not be deluded. 

Jacin. And why do you think you are? Methinks ſhe's 
pretty well above-board with Yous What muſt be done 
more to ſatisfy you? 

San. Why, Lorenzo muſt hang himſelf, and then we 
are content. 

Facin, How! Lorenzo? | 

San. If leſs will do, he'll tel you. 

Fain, Why, you are not mad, Sir, are you? Jealous 
of him! Pray, which way may this have got into your 


head? I took you for a man of ſenſe before. Is this 
your doings, log? [To Sancho. 


San. No, forwooth, pert, I'm not much given to ſuſ- 
picion, as you ean tell, Mrs. Forward If. I were, I might 
find more cauſe, I gueſs, than your miftreſs has given 
our maſter here. But I haveſo many pretty thoughts of 


my own perſon, houſewife,” more than [ have of yours, 8 
that I ſtand in dread of no man. 


Jaciu. That's the way to proſper; however, ſo far I'll 
confeſs the truth to thee, at leaſt, if that don't do, no- 
thing elſe will. Men are mighty limple in love-matters, 
Sir. When you fuſpect a woman's falling off, you fall a 
plaguing her to bring her on again, attack her with rea- 
ſon and a four face. Ud'ſlife, Sir, attack her with a fiddle ! 
double-your good humour, give her a ball, powder your 
periwig at her, let her cheat you at cards a little, and Il 
warrant all's s right again. But to come upon a-poor wo- 
man with the gloomy face of jealouſy, before the gives 
the feaſt occaſion tor it, is to ſet a complaiſant rival in to 
favourable a-light. Sir, Sir, I muſt tell you, I have ſeen 
thoſe have oed their ſuccels to nothing elſe. _ 
Car. Say no more. I have been to me! but hore 
ſhall be no more on's. 
Facin, I ſhould yew you but juſtly, however, fo for 
what's 
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what's paſt, if I carried back what I haye brought you, 
But I'm good natured ; fo, here tis; open it, and ſee how 
wrong you timed your jealouſy. [Gives the letter. 


Car. [Reags.} ** It you love me with that tenderneſs 
you have made me long believe you do, this letter will be 
welcome; tis to tell you, you have leave to plead a daugh- 
ter's weakneſs to a father's indulgence ; and if you pre- 
vail with him to lay his commands upon me, you ſhall be 

as happy as my obedience to them can make you. 
| | LEoNotA.” 


Then I ſhall be what man was never yet. [ Kifing the 
letter.] Ten thouſand bleſſings on | thee for thy news. I 
could adore thee as a deity.” [ Embracing Jacin, 
Jacin. True fleſh and blood, every inch of her, for 
all-chat. 5 | : e 
Car. ¶ Reads again.] And if you prevail with him to 
lay his commands upon me, you ſhall be as happy as my 
obedience to them can make you.“ Oh, happy, hap- 
py Carlos — But what ſhall I ſay to thee, for this wel- 
- come. meſſage ? {To Jacinta.] Alas, I want words! But 
let this ſpeak for me, and this, and this, and 
_» [Giving ber hats ring, watch, and purſe. 
San. Hold, Sir; pray, leave a little ſomething for our 
board wages. You can't carry them all, I believe. T7 
Jaeinta.] Shall I eaſe you of this? 55 
N [Offering to take the purſe, 
- Facin. No; but you may carry chat, firrah. 
. 55 | [Giving him à box o the ear. 
San. The jade's grown purſe-proud already. 
Car. Well, dear Jacinta, ſay ſomething to your char- 
ming miſtreſs, that I am not able to ſay myſelf; but, above 
all, excuſe my late unpardonable folly, and offer her my 
life to expiate my crime. 158 5 
Facin. The beſt plea for pardon will be never to repeat 
the fault. PO | mM 80 | 5 
Car. If that will do, 'tis fealed for ever. 
Fac ix. Enough. But I muſt begone. Succeſs attend 
you with the old gentleman, Good bye t'ye, Sir. [Exit. 
Car. Eternal bleflings follow thee. -- 185 
San. I think ſhe has taken them all with her; the jade 
has got her apron full. e 
' | 5 3 3 Car. 


THE MISTAKE „ 
Car. Ts not that Lorenzo coming this way? 


San. Ves, tis he. For my part, wow, I pity the poor 
gentleman. = 


2 — 


Enter Lorenzo. 

Car. I'll let him fee at laſt I can be ee bel too. Le. 
Your ſervant, Don Lorenzo How do you do this 
morning ? | 

Lor. I thank you, Don Carlos; 'perfeatly well; both 
in body and mind. | : 

Car. What, cured of your love then ? 

Lor. No, nor I hope I never ſhall. May I aſk you 
how *tis with yours? 


Car. Increafing every hour. We are very conſtant 
both. 


Lor. I find ſo much delight i in being ſo, I hope I never 
ſhall be otherwiſe. 

Car. Thoſe joys I am well acquainted with, but ſhould. 
loſe them ſoon, were. I to meet a cool reception. | 

Lor. That's every generous- lover's' cafe, no doubt; 
an angel could not fire my heart, but with an equal flame. 
Car. And yet you ſaid you ſtill loved Lennon.” 
Lor. And yet I faid J loved her. © 

Car. Does ſhe then return you 

Lor. Every thing my paſſion èan . 

Car. Its wants are ſmall, I find. 

Lor. Extended as the heavens. 

Car. I pity you. | 

Lor. He muſt be a deity that does ſo. . + | 

Car. Yet I'm a mortal, and once more can pity your 

Alas, Lorenzo! *tis a poor cordial to an aching heart, to 
have the tongue alone announce it happy; SG "tis 
mean; you ſhould be more a man. 

Lor. I find I have made you an unhappy one, fo can 
forgive the boilings of your ſpleen. 

Car. This ſeeming calmnels might have the effect your 
vanity propoſes by it, had I not a teſtimony of her love 
would (ſhould I ſhew it) fink you to the centre. - 
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Tor. Yer ſtill I'm calm as ever. 3 2 : 

Car. Nay, then, have at your peace. Read that, and 
end the farce. [Gives him Leonora's liner. 

Lor. [ Reads.) I have read it, | x 

Car, And know the hand ? . 1 1 


Lox, 


pn th — 


at. 


Lor. *Tis Leonora's ; I have often ſeen it: 
Car. I hope you then at laſt are ſatisfied. 


> I. [ Smiling. Good-morrow, Carlos, [Exit, 


San. Sure he's mad, maſter. 
Car. Mad, ſay'ſt thou ? | 
San. And yet, by'r lady, that was a A of a his, ſober 


ſmile at going off. 


Car. A very ſober one! Had he ſhewn me ſuch a lets 
ter, I had put on another countenance. 
San. 5 5 o“ my conſcienee, had you. 
ere's myſtery in this. I like it not. | 
San, I fee his man and confident there, Lopez. Shall 
1 draw him on a Scotch pair of boots, maſter, and make 
him tell all ? 
Car. Some queſtions J muſt aſk him; call him hither, 
San. Hem ! Lopez, hem | 


| Enter Lo 
| Lop. Who calls? 222 
San. I and my maſter. 

Lop. I can't ſtay. py, 

Fan. You can indeed, Sir. [Ting hold on un. : 

Car. Whither in ſuch haſte, honeſt Lopes ? What, 
upon ſome love-errand? 

Lop. Sir, your ſervatit; I aſk your pardon 3 but I was 

oing 

: * I gueſs where; but you need not be ſo ſhy of 
me any more; thy maſter and I are no longer rivals; I 
2 yielded up the cauſe; the lady will have it fo, ſo I 

„ 

Lop. 6p it poſſible, Sir ? Shall I then live to ſee my 
maſter and you friends again ? | 

6 San, Yes, and what's better, thou and I ſhall be 
friends too. There will be no more fear of Chriſtian 
© bloodſhed. I give thee up Jacinta ; ſhe's a ſlippery 
< houſewife; ſo maſter and I are going. to match our- 
+. ſelves elſewhere, | 

* Lop. But is it poſſible, Sir, your honour ſhould be i in 
6 earneſt ?* I'm afraid you are pleaſed to be merry with 
your poor humble ſervant. 

Car. I'm pot at preſent * diſpoſed to mirth ; my 


indifterence in this matter is not ſo thoroughly formed ; 


red my paſſion, to ſhew me 


ue my reaſon has ſo far m 
I *tis 
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»tis in vain to purſue a woman whoſe heart already is 
another's. Tis what 1 have ſo plainly ſeen of late, I 
have rouſed my reſolution to my aid, and broke my chains 
for ever. FC e 
Lo. Well, Sir, to be plain with you, this is the joy- 
fulleſt news I have beard this long time; for I always 
knew you to be a mighty honeſt gentleman; and, good 
faith, it often went to the heart o me; to ſee you ſo 
abuſed. Dear, dear, have I often ſaid to myſelf (when 
they — had a private meeting juſt after you have been 
one e "DIL 
* Car. Ha! 


San. Hold, maſter, don't kill him yet. [Ade to Car. 
Lop. I fay, I have ſaid to myſelf, what wicked things 
are women, aud what pity it is they ſhould be ſuffered in 
a Chriftian country! wha. u ſhame they ſhould be allowed 
to play Will- in-the-wiſp with men of honour, and lead 
th em through thorns and briars and rocks and rugged 
ways, till their hearts are torn in pieces, like an old coat _ 
in a tox-chaſe ! I ſay, I have ſaid to myſelf 

Ca.. Thou haſt ſaid enough to thyſelf, but fay a little 
more to me, Where were theſe ſecret meetings thou 
ralkeſt of ? | eke oF : 

Lop. In ſundry places, and by divers ways ; ſometimes 
in the cellar, ſometimes in the por ſometimes in the 
court, ſometimes in the gutter ; but the place where the 
kiſs of kiſſes was given wag—— „ SS 

„ | ! 
Car. Speak, fury! what doſt thou mean by the kiſs of 


kiſſes ? | | | | 
Lop. The kiſs of peace, Sir, the kiſs of union, the kiſs 
of conſummation, r | 


Car. Thou lieft, villain ! | TONE 
Lop. I don't know but I may, Sir=———- What the devil's 
the matter now? 4: 7. LF. 
Car. There's not one word of truth in all thy curſed 

_—_— has uttered. Ss Cheat f 
op. No, Sir—I—I—believe there is not. 
Car, Why then didſt thou ſay it, wretch ? 
Top. Oh!-——— only in jeſt, Sir. 
Car, I am not in a jeſting condition. 


"Ss 
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Top. Nor 1——gat preſent, Sir. 
Car. Speak then the truth, as thou olf a it at the 
Hobe: of death. n 
on. ene at the gallows, and be turned off as ſoon As 
I've * 4.64 


L. 
Car. What's that you murmur? 
Lops. Nothin of bur a ſhort prayer. 
Car. I am diſtracted, and fright the wretch from tel - 
ling me what I am upon the rack to know, Aide, ] For- 


give me, Lopez; I am to blame to ſpeak thus harſhly to 


thee. Let this yt ay my pardon. Giving i money. 
Thou ſeeſt T am diſturbed, a b * 


Lag. Yes, Sir, I ſee I have been led into a ſaare ; I 
have ſaid too much. 
Car. And yet thou muſt ſay more; nothing can leſſen 


my torment but a farther knowledge of what cauſes my 
| er Speak then, have I any thing to hope? 


Nothing, but that you may be a happier batche- 
1050 an my maſter may probably be a married man. 
Car. Married, ſay'ſt thou? 
TLop. I did, Sir, and 1 believe he'll fy - fo too in a 
endlvamonth.. TR 
Car. Oh, torment !—But give me more on tz ; 1 


how, to whom, where? 


Lops. Yeſterday, to Leonors, by the Farbe, in "the 


9-4 Look to't, if this be falſe, thy life ſhall pay the 
torment thou haſt given me. Begone ! 5 
Lop. With the body and the ſoul o' me. 29 (LEaii. 
Sau. Baſe news, maſter.. 
Car. Now my inſulting rival's ſmile ſpeaks out. Oh, 


5 curſed, curſed woman! 


Enter Jacinta. . 
Sacin, I'm come in haſte to tell you, Sir, that as ſoon 


as the moon's up, my lady will give you a meeting in the 


cloſe walk by the back-door of the garden; ſhe thinks ſhe 


has ſomething to propoſe to you will cerainly get her fa- 


ther's conſent to marry you. | 
Car. Paſt ſufferance ! this aggravation. 1s not to be 
borne. Go, thank her—with my curſes—Fly—and let 


them blaſt her while their venom's ſtrong. Exit. 
3 Won't thou explain ? What's - +1 ſtorm for? 


San, 
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San. And dar'ſt thou aſk me queſtions, ſmooth - fac d 
iniquity, crocodile of Nile, ſyren of the rocks? Go, car - 
ry back the too gentle anſwer thou haſt received; only let 
me add with the poet: t: . 

We are no fools, trollop, my maſter nor me; 

And thy miſtreſs may go to the devil with thee, . 
| 2 [ Exit Sancho. 

Jacin. Am Iawake -I fancy not. A very idle dream 
this. Well, I'll go talk in my fleep to my lady about it; 
and when I awake, we'll try what interpretation we can 


make on't. | | | . ; 12 (Exit. I 
| Env of the Flasr Act. . 


2 4 1 ts. 


* * 


Enter Camillo and Iſabella. 
Is ABELLA. . 


OW can you doubt my ſecrecy? Have you not 
H proofs of it? | 85 
Cam. Nay, I am determined to truſt you. But are we 

ſafe here ? Can nobody overhear us? | 
Jab. * Safer much than in a room.“ 
within hearing, before we ſee them. | 
Cam. And yet how hard tis for me to break filence ! 
Tab. Your ſecret, ſure, muſt be of great importance. 
Cam. You may be ſure it is, when I confeſs *ris with 
regret I own it e'en to you; and were it poſſible, vou 
ſhould not know it. | s | | 
Jab. *Tis frankly own'd, indeed; but *tis not kind, 
perhaps not prudent, after what you know I already am 
acquainted with. Have I not been bred_ up with you 2. 
And am I ignorant of a ſecret, which, were it known 
Cam. Would be my ruin I confeſs it would. I own 
you know why both my birth and ſex are thus diſguiſed; 
you know how I was taken from my cradle to ſecure the 
eſtate, which had elſe been loſt by young Camillo's death; 
but which is now ſafe in my ſuppoſed father's bands, 
by paſſing for his ſon ; and *tis becauſe you know 
* all this, I have reſolved to open farther wonders to you.“ 
But before I ſay any more, you muſt reſolve one doubt, 
which often gives me great diſturbancc® whether Don 
| 8 B | Alvarex 
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Alvarez ever was himſelf privy to the myſtery which has 
diſguiſed my ſex, and made me paſs for his fon ? 

Jab. What you aſk me, is a thing has often perplex- 
ed my thoughts, as well as yours, nor could my mother 
ever reſolve the doubt. You know when that young child 
Camillo died, in whom was wrapped up ſo much expec- 
tation, from the great eſtate his uncle's will (even before 
he came into the world) had left him; his mother made 
a ſecret of his death to her huſband Alvarez, and readily 


fell in with a propofal made her, to take you (who then 


was juſt Camillo's age) and bring you up in his room. 
You have heard how you were then at nurſe with my 
mother, and how your own was privy and conſenting to 
the plot; but Don Alvarez was never let into it by em. 

Cam. Don't you then think it probable his wife might 
after tell him? . | 

Jab. Fwas ever thought, nothing but a death-bed re- 
pentance could draw it from her to any one, and that 
was prevented by the ſuddeneſs of her exit to t'other 
world, which did not give her even time to call heaven's 
* mercy on her. And yet, now I have ſaid all this, I 
* own the correſpondence and 'friendſhip I obſerve he 
© holds with your real mother, 'gives me ſome ſuſpicion, 
and the preſents he often makes her (which people ſel- 
dom do for nothing) confirm it. Bur fince this is all I 


can ſay to you on that point, pray let us? come to the 


ſecret, which you have made me impatient to hear. 

Cam. Know then, that though Cupid is blind, he is 
not to be deceived ; I can hide my ſex from the world, 
but not from him ;? his dart has found the way through 
the manly garb I wear, to picrce a virgin's tender heart. 


Jab. Hoy! 


Cam. Nay, ben't ſurprized at that, I have other won- 


ders for you. 
Jab. Quick, let me hear em. 
%%% 8 

Jab. Lorenzo! Moſt nicely hit. The very man from 
whom your impoſture keeps this' vaſt eſtate ; and who, 


on the firſt knowledge of your being a woman, would 


enter into poſſieſſion of it. This is indeed a wonder. 
Cam. Then wonder farther ſtill, I am his wife. 
8 1 : : Jab. 


, 
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Jab. Ha! His wife! | 
Cam. His wife, Iſabella; and yet thou haſt nat all my 
wonders, I am his wife without his knowledge; he does 
not even know. I am a woman. 1 
1/ab. Madam, your humble ſervant; if you pleaſe to 
go on, I won't interrupt. you, indeed I won't. = 
Cam. Then hear how theſe ſtrange things have paſt : 
Lorenzo, bound unregarded in my bier's chains, ſeemed 
in my eyes a conqueſt worth her care. Nor could I fee 
him treated with contempt, without growing warm in 
his intereſt : I blamed Leonora for not being touched 
with his merit; I blamed her ſo long, till I grew touched 


with a Aur : and the reaſons I urged to vanquiſh her 


heart, inſen.uuoly made a conqueſt of my own : © was 
+ thus, my friend, I fell. hat was next to be done 
my paſſion pointed out: my heart I felt was warmed 
to a noble enterprize ; I gave it way, and boldly on it 
© led me.“ Leonora's name and voice, in the dark ſhades 
of night, 1 borrowed, to engage the object of my wiſh- 
es. I met him, Iſabella, and ſo deceived him; he cane 
not blame me, ſure, for much I bleſt him. But to 
« finiſh this ſtrange ſtory : In ſhort, I own, I long had 
loved; but finding my father moſt averſe to my defires, 
I at laſt had forced myſelf to this ſecret correſpendence ; 
« I urged the miſchiefs would attend the knowledge on't, 
© I urged them ſo, he thought them full of weight, ſo 
yielded to obſerve what rules I gave him: they were 
* to paſs the day with cold indifference, to avoid even 
© ſigns or looks of intimacy, but gather for the ſtill, the 
« ſecret night, a flood of love to recompenſe the loſſes of 
t the day.“ I will not trouble you with lovers cares, nor 
© what contrivances we formed to bring this toying to a 
<. ſolid bliſs” Know only, when three nights we thus 
had paſſed, the fourth it was agreed ſhould make us one 


for ever ; each kept their promiſe, and laſt night has 
joined us, h 8 N 


Jab. Indeed your talents paſs my poor extent; you 
ſerious ladies are well formed for buſineſs ; what wretch- 
ed work a poor coquet had made on't; but ſtill there's 
that remains will try your ſkill; you have your man, 


but c n | 
vin, f ers 
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Can. Lovers think no farther, the object of that paf. 
fion poſſeſſes all deſire; however I have opened to you 


* my wondrous fituation, If you can adviſe me in my 
* difficulties to come, you will.” But ſee—My huſband ! 
| Enter Lorenzo. | 

Lor. You look as if you were buſy ; pray tell me, if I 
interrupt you, I'Il retire, | | 
Cam. No, no, you have a ri 
you were the ſubject of our diſcourſe. 

Lor. Was I.? | 
Cam. You were; nay, I'Il tell you how you enter- 
tained us, too. 4 LS 
Lor. Perhaps I had as good avoid hearing that. 

Cam. You need not fear, it was not to your difadvan- 
tage; I was commending you, and ſaying, if I had been 
a waman, I had been in danger; nay, I think I faid I 
Mould infallibly have been in love with you. | 
Tor. While ſuch an If is in the way, you run no great 
riſque in declaring: but you'd be finely catche ]! now, 
ſhould ſoine wonderful transformation give me a claim to 
your heart. | | | 
Cam. Not ſorry for't at all; for I ne'er expect to find a 
miſtreſs pleaſe me half ſo well as you would do if I were 

ours. eas. Loos | | 
4 Lor. Since you are ſo well inclined to me in your 
wiſhes, Sir, I ſuppoſe (as the fates have ordained it) you 
would have ſome pleature in helping me to a miſtreſs, 
fince you can't be mine yourſelf. £2 

Cam, Indeed I ſhould not. a | 

Lor. Then my obligation is but ſmall to you, 

Cam. Why, would you have a woman, that is in love 
with you herſelf employ her intereſt to help you to ano- 
ther ? e , 
Lor. No, but you being no woman might. 
Cam. Sir, tis as a woman I ſay what I do, and I ſup- 
poſe myſelf a woman when T deſign all theſe favours to 
you: therefore out of that ſuppoſition, I have no other 
good intentions to you than you may expect from any 
one that ſays, he's — Sir, your humble ſervant. 

Tor. So unleſs heaven is pleaſed to work a miracle, 
and from a ſturdy young fellow, make you a kind-heart- 


ght to interrupt us, ſince 


1 


ed 
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ed young lady, I'm to get little by your good opinion of 
me. 

Cam. Yes; there is one means yet left (on this fide a 

miracle) that would perhaps engage me, if with an ho- 

neſt oath you could declare, were I a woman, I might 


diſpute your heart, even with the firſt of my pretending 


ſex. 


Lor. Then ſolemnly and honeſtly I wear, that had vou 


been a woman, and I the maſter of the world, I think 1 
ſhould have laid it at your feet. 

Cam. Then honeſtly and ſolemnly I ſwear, hencefor- 
wards all your intereſt ſhall be mine. 

Lor. I have a ſecret to impart to you will WITTE try 
your friendſhip, 


Cam. I have a ſecret to unfold to you, will put you even | 


to a fiery trial. 
Lor. What do you mean, Camillo? 


Cam, I mean that I love, where I never durſt yet own | 
it, yet where *tis in your power to make me the happieſ# 


of. 
Lor. Ex plain, Camillo; and be aſſured, if your hap- 
pineſs is in my power, tis in your own. _ | 
Cam. Alas! you promiſe me you know not what. 
Lor. I promiſe nothing but what I will perform; name 
the perſon. | 
Cam. *Tis one who is very near to you. 5 
Lor. If 'tis my ſiſter, why all this pain in bringing 
forth the ſecret ? 
Cam. Alas! it is your 
Lor. Speak! 
Cam, I cannot yet; farewel. 
Lor. Hold Pray ſpeak it now. | 
Cam, I muſt not: but when you tell. me your ſecret, 
you ſhall know mine, 


Lor. Mine is not. in my power, without the conſexit 
of another, 


Cam. Get that conſent, and then we'll * who beſt 


will keep their oaths, 
Lor. I am content, 
Cam. Ang I. Adieu. 
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Enter Leonora and Jacinete. 
Leo. Tis enough: Iwill revenge myſelf this way: if 
it does but torment him, I ſhall * content to find no 
other pleaſure in it. Brother, you'll wonder at my change, 
after all my ill uſage of Lorenzo, I am determined <4, — 
his wife. 25 T7, | 
Cam. How, ſiſter! ſo ſudden a turn! This inequality 
of temper indeed is not commendable, | 
Teo. Your change, brother, is much more juſtly ſur- 
prizing; you hitherto have pleaded for him ſtrongly, ac- 
cuſed me of blindneſs, cruelty and pride; and now I 
yield to your reaſons, and reſolve in his favour, you blame 
my compliance, and appear againſt his intereſt. - | 
Cam. I quit his ſervice for what's dearer to me, yours: 
'T have learned from ſure intelligence, the attack he made 
on you was but a feint, and that his heart is in another's 
chain; I would not therefore ſee you fo expoſed, to offer 
vp yourſelf to one who muſt refuſe you. | 
Leo, If that be all, leave me my honour to take care 
of; I am no ſtranger to his wiſhes ; he won't refuſe me, 
brother, nor, I hope, will you, to tell him of my reſo- 
lution: If you do, this moment with my own tongue 
through all a virgin's bluſhes) III own to him I am de- 
termibed in his favour—You pauſed as if you'd let the 
taſk lie on me. | | | 
Cam. Neither on you, nor me; I have a reafon you 
- are yeta ſtranger to: know then, there is a virgin, young 
and tender, whoſe peace and happineſs ſo much are mine, 
I canhot ſee her miſerable ; ſhe loves him with that tort 
rent of defire, that, were the world reſigned her in his 
ſtead, ſhe'd ſtill be wretched. I will not pique you to a 
female ſtrife, by ſaying you have not charms to tear him 
'from her ; but I would more-you to a female ſoftneſs, by 
telling you her death would wait your conqueſt, What 
J have more, to plead is as a brother; I hope that gives 
me ſome {mall intereſt in you? Whatever it is, you ſee 
how I'd employ it. | 
Leo. © You ne'er could put it to a harder ſervice.” I 
beg a little time to think: pray leave me to myſelf a- 
hile. | | 7 | 
* Cam. I ſhall; I only aſk that you would think, and 
| [Exit Cam 
Facitus 


” 


then you won't refuſe mee © 
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Facin, Indeed, Madam, I am of your brother's mind, 
though for another cauſe; but ſure tis worth twice think - 


ing on for your own ſake: you are too violent. 


4 


Leo. A flighted woman knows no bounds, Vengeance 
is all the cordial ſhe can have, ſo ſnatches at the neareſt. 
Ungrateful wretch ! to uſe me with ſuch inſolence. 

| Facin, You ſee me as much enraged at it as you are 
yourſelf, yet my brain is roving after the cauſe, for ſome- 
thing there muſt be; never letter was received by man 
with more paſſion and tranſport ; I was almoſt as charm- 
ing a goddeſs as yourſelf, only for bringing it. Yer, when 
in a moment after I came with a meſſage worth a dozen 
on't, never was witch ſo handled : ſomething muſt have 
paſſed between one and Yother, that's ſure, Bo 

Leo. Nothing could paſs worth my enquiring after, 


fince nothing could happen that can excuſe his uſage of 
me; he had a letter under my hand which owned him 


maſter of my heart; and till I contradicted it with my 
mouth, he ought not to doubt the truth on't. N 
Facin. Nay, I confeſs, Madam, I han't a word to fa 
for him. I'm afraid he's but a rogue at bottom, as well 
as my Shameleſs that attends him; we are bit, by my 


troth, and haply well enough ſerved, for liſtening to 


the glib tongues of the raſcals; but be comforted, Ma- 
dam; they'll fall into the hands of ſome foul fluts or 
other, before they die, that will ſet our account even 
v ith 'em. 

Leo. Well, let him laugh; let him glory in what he 
has done: he ſhall ſee I have a ſpirit can uſe him as L 
ought, | 
Facts. And let one thing be your comfort, by the 
way, Madam, that in ſpite of all your dear affections to 
him, you have had the grace to keep him at arm's end, 
You han't thanked me for't; but good faith *twas well I 
did not ſtir out of the chamber that fond night. For there 
2 times the ſtouteſt of us are in danger, the raſcals whee- 

le ſo. | 1 | 
| Leo. In ſhort my very foul is fired with this treatment; 
and if ever that perfidious monſter ſhould relent, though 
he would crawl like a poor worm beneath my feet, nay 
plunge a dagger in his heart, to bleed for pardon : I 


charge thee ſtrictly, charge thee on thy life, thou do not 


urge 
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urge a look to melt me toward him, but ſtrongly buoy 
me up in brave reſentment ; and if thou ſee'ſt (whieh 


heaven avert). a glance of weakneſs in me, rouze to my 
memory the vile wrongs I've borne, and blazon em with 
ſkill in all their glaring colours. 

Facin. Madam, never doubt me; I am charged. be 
mouth with fury, and if ever I meet that fat traitor of 
mine, ſuch a volley will 1 pour about his ears Now 


heaven prevent all haſty vows; but in the humour I am, 


methipks I'd carry my maidenhead to my cold grave 
with me before I'd let it fimper at the raſcal. * lofts; 
here comes your father, 
Enter Alvarez. | 
Au. Leonora, I'd have you retire a little, and fend 
your brother's tutor to me, Metaphraſtus. 
[Exeunt Leonora and n. 
T'll try if I can diſcover by his tutor, what it is that ſeems 
ſo much to work his brain of late; for ſomething more 
than common. there plainly does. appear, yet nothing 
that can diſturb. his ſoul, like what I have to torture mine 


on his account. * Sure nothing in this world is worth a 


* troubled mind: what racks has avarice ſtretched me "ag 
© I wanted nothing; kind heaven hath given me a 
-* teous lot, and ſeated me in great abundance.” 
then approve Jof this impoſture ? What have 1 ny 
by it? Wealth and miſery. I have bariered peaceful 
days for reſtleſs nights ; a wretched g tg and he that 
merchandizes thus, muſt be undone at laſt. 
Enter Metaphraſtus. 
Metaph. Mandatum tuum curo diligenter. 
Av. Maſter, I had a mind to aſk-you——= - 
Metaph, The title, maſter, comes trom Magis and To, 

which. is as much as to ſay, thrice worthy. 

Alu. I never heard ſo much before, but it t may be true 
for aught I know : but maſter | 

- Metaph. Go On. ' 

Alv. Why fo I will if you'll let me; but dow” t inter- 
rupt me, chen. 

Metaph. Enough, proceed. 

Alv, Why then, Maſter, for the-third 1 time, my ſon 
Camillo gives me much uneaſineſs of late; you know 1 
love him, and have many careful thoughts abaut him. 


8 
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Metaph. Tis true, Filio, non poteft præ ferri, niſi fili 
2 — . d | | , | | 

Au. Maſter, when one has buſineſs to talk on, theſe 
ſcolaſtic expreſſions are not of uſe 3 I believe you a great 
Latiniſt ; poſſibly you may underſtand Greek; thoſe who 
recommended you tome, ſaid ſo, and I am willingit ſhould 
be true: but the thing I want to diſcourſe you about 
at preſent, does not properly give you an occaſion to diſ- 


play your learning. Beſides, to tell you truth, *rwill 


at all times be loſt upon me; my father was a wiſe man, 
but he taught me nothing beyond common ſenſe ; I know 


but one tongue in the world, which luckily being under- 


ſtood by you as well as me, I fancy whatever oe 
we have to communicate to one another, may reaſonably 
be conveyed in that, without having recourſe to the lan- 
guage of Julius Cæſar. „ oh os 

Metaph. You are wrong, but may proceed. 

Alu. I thank you: what is the matter I do not know, 
but though it is of the utmoſt conſequence to me to mar- 
ry my fon, what match ſoever I propoſe to him, he ſtill. 
finds ſome pretence or other to decline it. | : 

Metaph. He is perhaps of the humour of a brother of 
Marcius Tullius, who | 5 | : 

Alv. Dear Maſter, leave the Greeks and the Latins, 
and the Scotch and the Welch, and let me go on in my 
buſineſs ; what have thoſe people to do with my ſon's 
marriage? pits „ 

Metaph. Again you are wrong; but go on. i 

Atv. I ſay then, that I have ſtrong apprehenſions, from 
his refuſing all my propoſals, that he may have ſome ſe- 
cret inclination of his own ; and to confirm me in this 
fear, I yeſterday obſerved him (without his knowing it) 
in a corner of the grove, where nobody comes | 

wa x A place out of the way, you would ſay; a 
place of retreat, | A 

Alv. Why, the corner of a grove, where nobody 


» 


comes, is a place of retreat, is it not? 


Metaph, In Latin, Secęſſus. 

Alv. Ha! IR ; 

Metaph. As Virgil has it, Eff in ſeceſſu locus. 

Alv. How could Virgil have it, when I tell you no 
ſoul was there but he and JJ. 2 
| ; | Metaph, 


 Metaph. Virgil is a famous author; I quote his ſaying 
as a phraſe more proper to the occaſion than that you 
uſe, and not as one who was in the wood with you. 
Alu. And I tell you, 1 hope to be as famous as any 
Virgil of *em all, when I have been dead as long, and 
have no need of a better phraſe than my own to tell you 
my meaning. | mol 
Metapb. 7 ought, however, to make choice of the 
words moſt uſed by the beſt authors. Tu vivendo bonos, 
as they ſay, ſcribendo ſequare peritos. 5 
Av. 1 : | 
Metaph. Tis Quintilian's own precept. 
Au. Oons— _ 5 
Metaph. And he has ſomething very learned upon it, 
that may be of ſervice to you to hear. | 
Alv. You ſon of a whore, will you hear me ſpeak ? 
Metaph. What may be the occafion of this unmanly 
flion 2 What is it you would have with me? 
Av. What you might have known an hour ago, if 
you had pleaſed, _ 5 
ec You would then have me hold my peace —1 
1 1 . , | * 8 : ; 
Av. You will do very well. | 
Metgþh. You ſee I do; well, go on... 


> . 


Alv. Why then, to begin once again, I ſay my ſon 
Camillon=—_ E: 5 

Metaph. Proceed; I ſhan't interrupt you. 

Alv. I ſay, my fon Camillo | 

Melaph. What is it you ſay of your ſon Camillo? 

Alv. That he has got a dog of a tutor, whoſe brains 
P11 beat out, if he won't hear me ſpeak. 

Metaph. That dog is a philoſopher, contemns paſſion, 
and yet will hear you. 1 | 

Alv. I don't believe a word on't, but I'll try once 
again ; I have a mind to know from you, whether you 
have obſerved any thing in my ſon— 

: Metaph. Nothing that is like his father. Go On. 
Alu. Have a care. | F 
Metaph. I do not interrupt you; but you are long in 

coming to a concluſion. „„ 

Av. Why, thou haſt not let me begin yet. 


[| 


z 


| Metaph. And yet tis high time to have made an end. 
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Alu. Doſt thou know thy danger? I have not thus 
much patience left. [Shewing the end of his finger. 
Metaph. Mine is already conſumed. I do not uſe to 
be thus treated; my profeſſion is to teach and not to 
hear, yet I hàve hearkened like a ſchool-boy, and am 
not heard although a maſter, | | > 
Alu. Get out of the room. . 
Metaph. I will not. If the mouth of a wiſe man be 
ſhut, he is, as it were, a fool; for who ſhall know his 
underſtanding ? Therefore acertain philoſopher ſaid well, 
Speak, that thou may'ſt be known; great talkers, with- 
out knowledge, are as the winds that whiſtle : but they 
who have learning, ſhould ſpeak aloud, If this be not 
permitted, we may expect to ſee the whole order of na- 
ture o'erthrown ; hens devour foxes, and lambs deſtroy 
wolves; nurſes ſuck children, and children give ſuck ; 
generals mend ſtockings, and chambermaids take towns; 
we may expect, I ſay VE 
Alv. That, and that, and that, 'and—— 
[Strikes him, and kicks him, and then follows him off with-. 
a bell at his ear, | 


| Metaph, O Tempora] O mores ! 
| Exp of the Stconp Acr. 


. 


th. 


Ac 1. 


ö : SC E N E, he Street, 
; | Enter Lopez. 
| : LOSRE: 
: | 88 Fortune ſeconds a bold deſign, and when 
u Folly has brought us into a trap, Impudence brings 


us out on't, I have been caught by this hot: headed lo- 
ver here; and have been told, like a puppy, what I ſhall 
be bearen for like a dog. Come, courage, my dear Lo- 
n pez; fire will fetch out fire. Thou haſt told one body 
thy maſter's ſecret, eben tell it to half a dozen more, and 
try how that will thrive. Go, tell it to the two old Dons, 
d, the lovers? fathers, The thing's done, and can't be re- 
2 | | trieved, 
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trieved. Perhaps they'll lay. their two ancient heads to- 
gether, club a pennyworth of wiſdom a: piece, and, with 
great penetration, at laſt find out that tis beſt to ſubmit, 
where *tis not in their power to do otherwiſe. This be- 


ing reſolved, there? $00 time to be loſt, 


g n at Alvarez s door, 
Alv. Who knock??? [ ithin. 
Loop. Lopez. © | : | 
Av. What doſt want? | [Looking out, 
Log, To bid you good-morrow, Sir. 
Av. Well, good-morrow to thee again, [Retires, 
Lop. What 4. 1 think he does not care for my 
company. ke e again, 
Alv, Who knocks ? EG 
Lop. Lopez. 3 „ | 
Av. What wouldſt have? " {Looks out. 
Lop. My old maſter, Sir, gives his Ges bo ou. and 
deſires to know how you do. _ . 
Av. How I do! Why well, How mould do? Ser. 
vice to bim again. Ketircs. 
Lop. Sir. | 


Av. (returning. ] What the deuce wouldſt thou have 
with me, with thy good - morrows and thy ſervices ? 

This man 5 oes not underſtand good-breeding, I 

find. 22 ] Why, Sir, my maſter has ſome very ear- 


neſt buſineſs with you. 


Atv. Buſineſs ! About what? What buſineſs can he 
have with me? | 

Lop. I don't know, truly; but 'tis ſome very impor- 
tant matter: he has juſt now, as I hear, diſcovered ſome 
great ſecret, which he muſt needs talk with you about. 

Alv. Ha! a ſecret, ſay*ſt thou? 

Lop. Yes ; and bid me bring him word, if you were at 


bome, he'd be with you preſently. Sir, your 2 


ſervant. | [Exit Lope 
Av. A ſecret, and muſt ſpeak nid me about it ! 
vens, how I tremble ! What can this meſſage mean J I 


have very little acquaintance with him; what buſineſs _ 


can he have with me? An important ſecret * was, he 
ſaid, and that he had juſt d. ſcovered it. Alas! I have in 
the world but one; if it bę zhat— I'm loft ; an eternal 
blot muſt fix upon me. Ho! 7 unfortunate am I, » 1 

| * "5 ave 


FGG 
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have not followed the honeſt counſels of my heart, which 
have often urged me to ſet my conſcience at eaſe, by ren - 
dering to him the eſtate which is his due, and which, by 
a foul impoſture, 1 keep from him. But tis no too late, 
my villainy is out, and I ſhall not only be forced, with 
ſhame, to reſtore him 'what is his, but ſhall be perhaps 


condemned to make him reparation with ld own. Ps 
terrible view! . 


Enter Don Felix. 8 
Don Fel. My ſon to go and marry her, without her fa 
ther s knowledge ? This can never end well. I don't 
know what to do. He'll conclude I was privy to it, and 
his power and intereſt are ſo great at court, he may with 


eaſe contrive my ruin. I tremble at his ſending to ſpeak | 


with me Mercy on me ! there he is. [4 
Alp. Ah ! ſhield me, kind heaven ! There's Don . 
lix come. How I am ſtruck with the aght of bim! ! Oh, 


the torment of a guilty mind! [Afide. 


Don Fel. What ſhall I ſay to ſoften him? FTA. 


Atv. How ſhall T look him in the face? LA.. 


Dos Fel. Tis impoſſible he can forgive it. LAlde. 
Av. He'll certainly expoſe me to the whoj world. 


I 7 LAlde. 
Den Fel. Iſee his countenance change. 5 [Alle. 
Av. With what contempt he looks upon me f LAlde. 

Don, Fel, I ſee, Don Alvarez, by the diforder of your 


face, you are but too wen . of what brings me 
here. 


An. Tis true. 


Don Fel. The news may well ſurprize you; tis what | 


I have been far from apprehending. 

. Alv, Wrong, very wrong, indeed. 

Dons Fel. The action is certainly, to the laſt point, to 
be condemned, and I think nobody ſhould pretend to ex- 
cuſe the 175 . 


Au. hey are not to be excuſed, though hearen may 
bang merc 7 

Don Fel. That's what I hope you will conſider. 

Av. We ſhould act as Chriſtians, 
Don. Fel. Moſt certainly. 1 

A. Let mercy then prevail. 


Don, Fel. It is indeed of heavenly whack: . 
2 Alv. 
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Al. Generous Don Felix! DU ag 
Don Fel. Too indulgent Alvarez! nee 
Av. I thank you on my knee. | 
Don Fel. Tis T ought to have been there feſt, 


Ie reel, 
Av. Is it poſſible we are friends. > / 
Don Fel. Embrace me to confirm it, bee embraces 
Alu. Thou beſt of men | $4 8 
Don Fel. Unlock' d- for bounty!“ 
Ad. Did you know the torment [Rifing. Jthis happy 
ati has given me- 
Don Fel. eis im 28 it could do otherwiſe; nor has 
oy trouble been le 
"Av. But let my misfortune be kept ſecret. 
Don Fel. Moſt willingly. | Myc eee ge i is ſulficient 
6 75 it, without the vanity of "ting it public to the 


©. World. 
© Ale. Incomparable 1 That I ſhould thus 


have wronged a man fo La [Afice. ] My honour 


„ then is ſafe?” 


2595. 


Don Fel. For erer, eren for ever let it be a ſecret, I 
am content. | 
. Noble gentleman ! LA.] As to what advan- 
tages ought to accrue to you by 1 it, it ſhall be all to your 
entire ſatis faction. 

Don Fel. Wonderful bounty! ¶ Aide.] As to that, Don 
Alvarez, I leave it entirely to you, and ſhall be content 
with whatever you think reaſonable. 

Atv. I thank you, from my ſoul I muſt ; you know I 
muſt.— This mull be an angel, not a man. [4 

Don Fel. The thanks lie on my fide, Alvarez, for 
© this unexpected generoſity ; but may all faults be for- 

of and heaven ever proſper you. 

* 4iv. The ſame prayer I, with a double fervour, offer 
n up for you. 
Don Fel. Let us then once more * and be 
of forgiveneſs ſealed for ever. 

Av. Agreed ; thou beſt of men, agreed, | 
| 175 nds” 

Don Fel. This thing then being thus happily termi- 
nated, let me own to you, Don Alvarez, I was in ex- 
creme apprehicnſions of your utmoſt reſentment on this 

occaſion; 


occaſion z for I could not doubt but you had formed 


more happy views in the diſpoſal of ſo fair a daughter 


as Leonora, than my poor ſon's inferior fortune e er can 
anſwer ; but fince they are joined, and that— _. 


Au. Ha! * | 
Don Fel. Nay, tis very likely to diſcourſe of it may 
not be very pleaſing to you, tho' your chriſtianity and 
natural goodneſs have prevailed on you ſo generouſly to 
forgive it. But to do juſtice to Leonora, and ſkreen her 
from your too harſh opinion in this unlucky action, *twas 
that cunning wicked creature that attends her, who, by 
unuſual arts, wrought her to this breach of duty, for 
ber own inclinations were diſpoſed to all the modeſty and 
reſignation a father could aſk from a daughter; my fon 
I can't excuſe, but fince your bounty does ſo, I hope 
you'll quite forget the fault of the leſs guilty Leonora. 
Alo, What a miſtake bave I lain under here! And 


#4 4 


4 


| Don Fel, You ſeem thoughtful, Sir; I hope there's 
v. A ſudden diſorder I am ſeized with; you'll par- 


don me, I muſt retire. _ EY POSE A 

Don Fel. I don't like this He went oddly off—I doubt 
he finds this bounty difficult to go through with, His 
natural reſentment is making an attack upon his acquired 


generoſity, . Pray Heaven it ben't too ſtrong for it. 


The misfortune is a great one, and can't but touch 

him nearly. It was not natural to be ſo calm: I wiſh 

© it don't yet drive him to be my ruin.* But here comes 

this young hot-brained coxcomb, who, with his mid- 

night amours, has been the cauſe of all this miſchief to 
W Enter Lorenzo. 


80, Sir, are you come to receive my thanks for your no- 


ble exploit * You think Lon have done bravely now, 
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ungracious offspring to brin perual trouble on me. 
Jour there never 0 a day, bel muſt drink ſo mii 

der potion or other of your preparation for me? 

Lor. Fam er * ; Pray what have I done to de. 
ſerve your anger? 

Don Frl. Nothing; no manner of thing in the world ; ; 
nor never do. I am an old teſty fellow, and am always 
——— and finding fault for nothing; complaining 
that I have got a coxcomb of a ſon that makes me wea- 
ry of my life, fancying he perverts the order of na- 
ture, turning day into night and night into day; get- 


ting whims in my brain, that he conſumes his life in 
 1dleneſs, unleſs he rouſes now and then to do ſome no- 


ble ſtroke of miſchief; and having an impertinent dream 
at thi time, that he has been making the fortune of the 
| family, by an underhand- marriage with the daughter of 
2 man who will cruſh us all to powder for it. Ah, un- 
* wretch ! to bring an old man into all this trouble. 
he pain thou gaveſt thy mother to bring thee into the 


world, and the plague thou haſt given me to keep thee 


| here, make the getting thee (tho' twas in our honey- 
' moon) a bitter remembrance to us both. Exit. 

Tor. So all's out Here's a noble fm ariſing, 
and I'm at ſea ina cock-boat. But which way could 
this buſineſs reach him? By this traitor Lopez It muſt 

+ be ſo; it could be no other way for only he, and the 
prieſt that married us, know of it. The villain will 
never confeſs, tho. I muſt try a little addreſs with him, 
and conceal my anger. Oh! here he comes 


Enter L | 
Lor. Lopez. f % Io 


+ + Lop. Do you call, sir? 


Lor. I find all's diſcovered to my father; the ſecret 5 
out; he knows my marriage. 


Toe. He knows your marriage ! How the peſt ſhould 


that happen, Sir? Tis impoſſible, that's all. 
IN J tell . Res true; he knows _ particular 
* "0 It. 8 
Lop. He honed Why then, Sir, all I can is, that 
"io and he are better acquainted than the: 5 and a 
n 1 1 
. or. 
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| . Which way he has diſcovered it I can't tell, nor 
am I much concerned to know, finee, beyond all my ex- 
Pectations, I find him perfectly eaſy at it, and ready to 


excuſe my fault with better reaſons than Jean find to do 


it myſelf. 


Lop. Say you fo | Jam very glad to hear that then 


5 al s ſafe, | Alde. 


Lor. Tis unerpected good fortune ; but it could ne- 


ver proceed purehy from his on temper; there muſt 


have been pains taken with him to bring him to this 


calm: I'm fure I owe much to the bounty of ſame friend 
or other; I wifh I knew were my obligation lay, that I 
might acknowledge it as I ought. 


Lops Are you there abouts; faith > Then ſharp' s 


the word; Fgad Fll, on the thing; and receive his 


bounty for it. [Afide. Why, Sir—not that I pretend 


to make a merit of the matter, for, alas! I am but 
your poor hireling, and therefore bound in duty to ren- 
— you all the ſervice I menen n have 4 


1 What haſt thou d | 
Lop. What no man elſe — 4 hive drary the Job, 


Sir ; ; told him the ſecret, and then tbe n into 4 
ning ont. 


Lor. Tis impoſſible; thou doſt not tell me true. 

Lop. Sir, I ſcorn to reap any thin ng from another man's 
labours; but if this poor piece of fervice-carries any 
merit with it, you now know where to reward it, 

Lor. Thou art not ſerious. | 

Lep. Tam; or may hunger be my meſs- mate. 
Lor. And may famine be mine, if I don't reward thee 
for it, as thou deſerveſt——Dead— | 

Veen e b ar dies, 

Lops Have a care there. CL en one .] | What 
do you mean, Sir? I bar all furpriſe. 

Tor. Traitor, is this the fruit of the wol I hes in 
thee? Villain! { Making another thruft at him. 

Lop. Take heed, Sir; you do one a miſchief before 


y'are aware. 


Les. What recompence can't bun make me, des, 
- 3 
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for this piece of treachery Thy ſordid blood can'f ex- 
* the thouſandth—Bur Pl — it, however. 
_[Thraufts again, 
Lop. Look you there. again. Pray, sir, be quiet. Is 
dhe devil in you ? *Tis-bad jeſting with edged tools. I'gad 
that laſt puſh was within an inch of me. I don't know 
what you make all this buſtle about, but I'm ſure I've 
done all for the beſt, and I believe twill prove for the 
beſt too at laſt, if you'll have but a little patience. But 
if gentlemen will be in their airs in a moment — Why, 
what the deuce—T'm ſure I have been as eloquent as Ci- 
| .,cero-in your behalf; and I don't doubt, to good pur- 
poſe too, if you'll give things time to work. But no- 
thing but foul language, and naked ſwords about the 
bouſe; fa, fa; run you through, you dog: why Ry 
can do buſineſs at this rate, 

Lor. And ſuppoſe your oe ail, and I am mine 
555 u, Sir.. 

Lep. Why, twill be time enough to kill me ken, 
"San, won't it? What ſhould you do it for now? Beſides, 
1 an't ready, I'm not prepared, I might be undone by't. 
„Lor. But what will Leonora ſay to her marriage being 

known, wretch ? 

Loop. Why, may be ſhe'll draw=—her ſword too. [[Sheww- 
ing his tongue. } But all ſhall be well with ”_ boch, 11 
ou will but let me alone. | 

Lor. Peace; here's her father: 

- Lop. That's well: we ſhall ſee how things g go pre 
ſently. 5 

Enter Don Aae 

Alv. The more I recover from the Stones this dif- 
courſe has put me in, the more ſtrange the whole adven- 
ture appears to me. Leonora maintains there is not a 
word of truth in what I have heard; that ſhe knows 
nothing of marriage: and indeed ſhe tells me this with 
ſuch a naked air of, ſincerity, that for my part I believe 
ber. What then muſt be their project? Some villainous 

intention, to be-ſure ;- tho? which way, J yet am igno- 
rant. But here's the bridegroom ;-I' accoſt him. 
I am told, Sir, you take upon you to ſeandalize..my 
daughter, and tell idle tales _ what can never 2 4." 
L. 


—_ o 


impudent ſtory. 
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Top. Now, methinks, Sir, if you treated your ſon-in- 


law with a little more civility, things might go juſt as 


well in the main. 
Alv. What means this inſolent fellow by my 5 
law? I ſuppoſe tis you, villain, are che author of this 
_ You ſeem angry, Sir—perhaps withour caulk; 
Alv. Cauſe, traitor | Is a cauſe wanting where a 
daughter's defamed, and a noble family ſcandalized ? ' 
p. There he is, let him anſwer you. 
| 4 I ſhould be glad he'd anſwer me. Why, if he 
had any deſires to my daughter, did he not make ou 
approaches like a man of honour ?. 


. Lop. Ves; and ſo have had the doors bolted it 


bim, like a houſe-breaker. 


Aſide. 

Lor. Sir, to juſtify my proceedings, I have 131. to 
ſay; but to excuſe it, I have much; if any allowance 
may be made to a paſſion, which in your youth you have 
.yourſelf been ſw ayed by; 1 love your daughtereto * 
N rar | 

Av. Vou would undo her for a uight : dating. 

Lor. Undo her, Sir! 

Av. Yes, that's the word; you knew. it was ift 
her intereſt to marry you, therefore you endeavoured to 
win her to it in private; you knew her friends would 
make a better bargain for her, therefore you kept your 
defigns from their knowleoge; ; and 7”. you love her to 
that exceſs— _ 

Lor. I'd readily lay down my life to ſerve her. 
Av. Could you readily lay down fifty thouſand pi- 
ſtoles to ſerve. her, your exceſſive love would come 
with better credentials; an offer of life is very proper 
for the attack of a counterſcarp; but a thouſand ducats 
will ſooner carry a lady's heart; you are a young wt, 
but will learn this when you are older. 

Lop. Burfince things have ſucceeded better this once, 
Sir, and that my maſter will prove a moſt incomparable 
good huſband = that he'll do, T'il anſwer for him) and 
* tis too late to recall what's already done, Sir | 

Au. What's done, villain ? s 

Lop. Sir, I mean, that fince my maſter and my lady 
are married, and— 


Alu. 


% HE MIS TAK I. 


Alv. Thou ly'ſt; they are not married. 

* Sir! I ſay, that fince they are married, and that 
they love each other ſo paſſing dearly, indeed I fancy 

Av. Why this impndence is beyond all bearing. Sir, 
do you put your raſcal upon this? EY 5 
| Sir, Lam in a wood; I don't know whit it is 
Al. And I am in a plain, Sir, and I think I may be 
© underſtood,” Do you pretend you are married to my 
daughter? e 
Tor. Sir, tis my happineſs on one ſide, as it is my 
mis fortune on another. I £228 | 
Av. And do you think this idle project can ſucceed ? 
Do you believe your affirming you are married to her 
will induce both her and me to conſent it ſhall be ſo? 
Loop. Sir, I ſee you make my maſter almoſt out of his 
wits to hear you talk ſo: but I, who am but a ſtander-by 
now, as I was at the wedding, have mine about me, and 
defire to kyow, whether you think this project can ſuc- 
ceed? Do you believe your affirming they are not mar- 
ried, will induce both him and I to give up the lady ? 
One ſhort queſtion to bring this matter to an iſſue, why do 
you think they are not married? /? | 

Alu. Becauſe ſhe utterly renounces it. 

Lop. And ſo ſhe will her religion, if you attack it 
with that dreadful face. D'ye hear, Sir? the poor lady 
is in love heartily, and I wiſh all poor ladies that are fo, 
would diſpoſe of themſelves fo well as ſhe has done ; 

but you ſcare her out of her ſenſes: bring her here into 
the room, ſpeak gently to her, tell her you know the 
thing is done, that you have it from a man of honour, 
me: that may be you wiſh it had been otherwiſe, but 
are a chriſtian and profeſs mercy, and therefore have re- 
ſolved to pardon her: ſay this, and I ſhall appear a man 
of reputation, and have ſatis faction made me. S 

Alu. Or an impudent rogue, and have all your bones 
broke, , | 88 8 | 

Alu. Agreed, Leonora! Who's there? Call Le- 


Onora. 4 
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6 All will go rarely, Sir; we ſhall have ſhot the 
vit in moment. W In. 
Enter Leonora. 
. Come hither, Leonora. 
So, now we ſhall ſee. | 

Av. 1 called you to anſwer for yourſelf ; — 
ſtrong claim upon you; if there be any thing in the pre- 
tended title, conceal it no farther, it muſt be known at 
laſt, it may as well be ſo now. Nothing is ſo uneaſy as 
uncertainty; I would therefore be gladly freed from it: 
if you have done what I am told you have, *tis à great 
fault indeed; but as I fear *twill-carry much of its pu- 
niſhment aleng with it, I ſhall rather reduce my reſent- 
ment into mourning your misfortune, than ſuffer it to 

add to your affliction ; therefore ſpeak the truth. ,- 
Tep. Well, this is fair play; now I ſpeak, Sir. Vou 
ſee, fair lady, the goodneſs of a tender father, nothing 
need therefore hinder you from owning a moſt loving 
. buſband, We had like to have been all t —_ by the 
ears about this bufineſs, and pails of blood were ready 
to run about the houſe : but, thank Heaven, the ſun 
ſhines out again, and one word from your ſweet mouth 
makes fair weather for ever. My maſter has been forced 
to own your marriage, he begs you'll do ſo too. | 

Leo. What — this] impudent raſcal mean oy 

Ha! Madam 

Teo. Sir, I ſhould be very glad to know [To 3 
' wh can have been the occaſion of this wild report; 
ſure you cannot be yourſelf a party . 5 

Lap. He, he | 

Tor. Forgive me, dear Leonora ; 1 know! you bad 
fro reaſons for the ſecret being longer kept; but "tis 
not my fault, our marriage | is diſcloſed. 5 

Leo. Our marriage, Sir! 

Tor. Tis known, my dear, tho? much enen m. will ; 
but fince tis ſo, would be in vain for us to deny it 
longer. 

Leo, Then, Sir, I am your wife! T fell in love with 
- you, and married you without my father's knowledge ? 

Lor. I dare not be ſo vain to think *twas love; 1 
humbly am content to owe the bleſſing to your genero- 


34 THE MISTAKE. 


fity ; you ſaw the pains I ſuffered for your fake, and in 

. compaſſion eaſed them. 

. I did, Sir! Sure this exceeds all human 1 impu- 
nee | 

Lop. Truly, I think it does. She'd make an incom- 

parable aQreſs. {[4jide. 

Lor. I begin to be ſurpriſed, Madam, at your carryin 
this thing ſo far ; you ſee there's no occation for it; an 
— on diſcovery, I have already told you twas not my 
Top. My maſter's ! no, *twas I did it: why what a 
| buſile's. here! I knew things would po well, and fo 
they do, if folks would let them. But if ladies will be 
in their merriments, when gentlemen are upon ſerious bu- 
ſineſs, why what a deuce can one ſay to them? 

Leo. Tice this fellow is to be an evidence in your ea : 
where. you hope to drive, it is hard to gueſs ; for 
thing can exceed its impudence, it is its 15 fol! A — 
ſtratagem indeed to win a lady by! I could be diverted 
dy it, but that I ſee. a face of villainy requires a rougher 
treatment: I could almoſt, methinks, forget my ſex, and 
be my own aven 
Leer. — pool ſurpriſed beyond all- 

"Lop. Pray, Sir, let me come to her; you are ſo ſur- 
priſed, you make nothing on't : ſhe wants a little ſaub- 
bing. Lock you, Madam, I have feen maby a pleaſant 
humour amobyſt ladies, but you out-cutthem all, Here's 
contradiction with a vengeance! You han't been erties 
eight and forty hours, and you are flap=-at your hul- 
band's beard r Why, do you conſider who he is? 
'who this gentleman is, and what he can do by law? 
Why, he can lock you up—knock you N _ 
neck and heels 

Lor. Forbear, you inſolent villain, on. | 

[Offering to Arie; Bim. 

"Leo, That for what's EY however. 

fGivin ng him a box on r. 

Tops Laer the gore mea box th* ear; ha! 

| _ [Exit Leonora. 

Sir, will you ſuffer your old ſervants to be uſed thus by 

- new. comers 7 It's a ſham, a mere ſham. Sir, will you 

_ A poor dog! 8 advice for once ? She denies ſhe's we 
rie 
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ried to you: take her at her word; you have ſeen ſome 
of her huniours——Let her go. 

Alu. Well, gentlemen, thus far you ſee Pve heard all 
with patience z are you content? Or how much farther” 
do) ou deſign to go with this buſineſs? © 

„ Why truly, Sir, we are near at a and. 

5 *Fis time, you villain, * vou. e LETS 
5k i Why, an' I am a villain now, if every word 
Ive poke be not as true as as the gazette: and your 
daughter's no better than a——a—— whimſical young 
woman, for making diſputes among gentlemen,” And if | 
every body had their deſerts, ſhe'd Bo a good—T won't 
ſpeak it out to inflame reckonings; but let her eim 

„ 

Av. Sir, I don't think it well to ſpend any more words 

with your impudent and villainous ; ee 
4 Thank you, Sir: but I'& let her go. 

Alu. Nor have I more to fay to you than this, chat | 
you muſt not think ſo daring an affront to 2 family can 
£0 unreſented Farewel. : [Exit Alvarez. 

Tor. Well, Sir, what have you to fay for yourſelf A 
now? 

Why, Sir, 1 only hard to fay, that I am a very 
oY: eden, man; and that I believe alk 
the ſtars upon heaven and earth have been concerned in 
my deſtiny. Children now unborn will hereafter ſing my 
downfal in mournful lines, and notes of doleful tune: 1 
am at preſent troubled in mind, deſpair around me, | 
nified in appearing gibbets, with a great bundle of dog 
whips by way of Aae de ben | S 

I therefore will go ſeck ſome mountain high, 

If kigh enough owe mountain may be found, 5 

With diſtant valley, dreadfully profound, } 

And from the horrid cliff—look calmly all around. 


Farewel. i P:/7/25 
Lori No, Sirrah: I'll ſee your wretched end myſelf. 
Die here, r js x [Drawing his ſword. 


Lops, 1 can't, Sir, if any body looks upon me. 
Lor. Away, you trifling wretch ! © but think not to 
3 e for thou ſhalt have thy recompence.” | 
{Exze Lorenzos 
* Why, what 3 miſchievoss jade-is: this, to-make 
ſuc 


— 
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ſuch an uproar in a family the firſt day of her marriage, 


Why my maſter won't ſo much as get a honey - moon out 


of her. Egad let her go. If ſhe be thus in her ſoft 


and tender youth, ſhe'll be rare company at three · ſcore: 
Well, he may do as he pleaſes; but were ſhe my dear, 


I'd let ber go Such a foot at her tail, I'd make the 
truth bounce out at her mouth, like a pellet from a pop- 
gun. 4 4 *; g 1 1 N 5 "IF LEæit. 
985 „End eof the Tarzan Acr. „„ 


— — — 2 — — 1 . 


FF 
wb, Enten Camillo and Iſabella. , 


wy „%%% Eien > | 
op 1 S an unlucky accident,. indeed. | 
1 Ca. Ah, Iſabella! fate has now determined 


my undoing. This thing can ne'er end here. Leonora 


and Lorenzo muſt ſoon come to ſome explanation; the 


diſpute is too monſtrous to-paſs over, without further en- 
quiry, Which muſt diſcover all, and what will be the 


«. conſequence, I tremble at: for whether Don Alvarez 
« knows of the impoſture, or whether he is deceived, 
© with the reſt of the world, when once it breaks out, 
and that the conſequence is the loſs of that great wealth 
© he now enjoys by it, what muſt become of me? All 


-« paternal affections zhen muſt ceaſe, and, regarding me 


tas an unhappy inſtrument in the trouble which will 
- © then oferload him, he will return me to my humble 


© birth; and then I'm: loſt for ever, But what, alas! 


wall the deceived Lorenzo ſay? A wife, with neither 
fortune, birth, nor beauty, inſtead of one moſt plente- 
ouſly endowed with all, O heavens! what a ſea of mi- 
ſery have I before me ! "3 | 
Jab. Indeed you reaſon right, but theſe reflections are 
illl-timed; hy did not you employ them ſooner ? 
Cam. Becauſe I loved. ORE 22 
2 And don't you do ſo no- 
am. I do, and therefore tis I make theſe cruel juſt 
refleftions... , 3 
- . a | : | & * f an. 


CY 
| o- * 


alle. ee 


on SY WY 


* 
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cam. e it can: its powers are wondrous great, f 
its pains no tongue can tell, its, bliſs no heart conceive ; 
crowns cannot recompenſe its torments, heaven ſcaree 
ſupply its joys. My ſtake is of n value: cf counſek © . 
me how I ſhall fave it. 

//ab. Alas! that counſel's much beydad my wikdeas' 3 
force, I ſee no way to help you. 

Cam. And yet tis ſure there's one. 

Jab. What? | 

Cam. Death. 

1/ab, There poſſibly may be another; 1 have: A ; the git 
this moment Perhaps there's nothing in it; yet a ſmall -— 
paſſage comes to my remembrance, that L regarded little * 
when it happened I'll go and ſearch for one may be = 
of ſervice. But hold; I ſee Don Carlos: he 11 but di- , = 
ſturb us now; let us avoid hm > Exents | 

Enter Don Carlos and - Saycho. 8 

Car, Repulſed again! This is not to be borne. What 
though this villain's ſtory be a falſhood, was L to blame 
to hearken to it ? This uſage cannot be ſupported. How 
was it ſhe treated thee? 5 

San. Never was ambaſſador worſe received: Madam, 

my maſter aſks ten thouſand-pardons, and humbly begs. 
one moment's interview :'——Be gone, you raſcal, op. 
Madam, what anſwer ſhall I'give my maſter ? ——Telt ' 
him he's à villain,——Indeed, fair lady, I think this is 
haſty treatment Here, my footman, toſs me this 


fellow out at the window; and 9 ſhe went to her de- | 
votions. ; 


Car, Did you fre Jacinta "NE 
San. Ves; ſhe ſaluted me with half- a- ſcore 8 and 
raſcals, too. I think our deſtinies are much alike, Sir: 


and o“ my conſcience, a ae of ſcurvy jades we are 
hampered with. 


Car, Ungrateful woman, to receive with ſuch con- 


% * K ” S bh. amo te. DH \ _ Mika, — 
Y oy * g 


Ss ; 


5 tempt ſo quick a return of a heart ſo Tully: alarm'd. 8 
San. Ha, ha, ha! 

Car. What, no allowance to be 4 to the art Ks ” 

m ports of a lover's fury, when rous'd by ſo dreadful an ap- 


pearance ? As juſt as my e were, hate 0 2 _ 
ter'd them to arraign her? 7 
San, No. | | 9 1 


4 1 IE, Gar, 
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| 3 Have I waited for oaths or imprecations to clear 
mer? | a „ 5 | 
Car. Nay, even now, is not the whole world till in 

falpence about her, whilſt I alone conclude her inno- 
San, *Tis very true. | 3 
Car. She might, methinks, through this profound re- 

ſpect, obſerve a flame another would have cheriſhed; ſhe 

might ſupport me againſt groundleſs fears, and ſave me 

from a rivals tyranny ; ſhe W releaſe me from theſe 
cruel racks, and would, no doubt, if ſhe could love as 


* 


I do. | : : : 
San. Ha, ha, ha! 5 | 
Car. Bur fince the don't, what do I do whining here ? 
Curſe on the baſe humilities of love!! 
„ Be IN CE 
Car. Let children kiſs the rod that flays them ; let 
dogs lie down and lick the ſhoe that ſpurns them. 
San. Ay. | 3 | 5 . 
Car. I am a man, by nature meant for power; the 
ſcepire's given us to wield, and we betray our truſt when- 
ever we meanly lay it at a woman's feet. "1: 
San. True, we are men; boo Come, maſter, let us 
both be in a paſſion ; here's my ſceptre. [Sherwing 4 
cudgel.] Subject Jacinta, look about you. Sir, was you 
ever in Mufcovy ? The women there love the men dear- 
1y. Why? Becauſe——{Satirg bis flick.) Ibere's your 
love-powder for you. Ah, Sir, were we but wiſe and 
ftour, what work ſhould we make with them! But this 
humble love-making ſpoils them all. A rare way indeed 
to bring matters about with them! we are perſuading 
them all day they are angels and goddeſſes, in order to 
uſe them at night like human creatures. We are like to 
ſucceed, truly. . SETS 
Car. For my part, I never yet could bear a flight from 
any thing, nor will I now. There's but one way, how- 
ever, to reſent it from a woman, and that's to drive her 
bravely from your heart, and place a worthier in her va- 
cant throne. ha * 
San Now with ſubmiſſion to my betters, I have an- 
other way. Sir; I'll drive my fyrant from my heart, and 
place myſelf on her throne, Yes; I will be leid of my 
|; . | on 


on aa ae 


you would do ſo too, maſter ; for, look you, I bave been 


with the doctors; where I found, that a woman, in all 
times; has been obſerved to be an animal hard to under- 


| about like gudgeons ; that ſhips roll like beer-barrels, 
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own tenement, and keep my houſhold in order. Would 


{ervitor in a college at Salamanca, and read philoſophy 


ſtand, and much inclined to miſchief. Now as an ani- 
mal is always an animal, and a captain always a captain, 
ſo a woman is always a woman; whence it is, that a cer- 
tain Greek ſays, her head is like a bank of ſand; or, as 
another, a ſolid rock; or, according to a third, a dark 
lanthorn. Pray, Sir, obſerve, for this is cloſe reaſoning ; 
and ſo as the head is the head of the body; and that the 
body without a head, is like a head without a tail; and 
that where there is neither head nor tail, tis a very 
ſtrange body; fo I ſay, a woman is by compariſon, do 
you fee, (for nothing explains things like compariſons) I 
ſay by compariſon, as Ariſtotle has often ſaid before me, 
one may compare. her to the raging ſea; for, as the ſea, 
when the wind riſes, - knits its brow like an angry boll, 
and that waves mount upon rocks, and rocks mount upon 
waves; that pofpoiſes leap like trouts, and whales ikip 


and mariners pray like ſaints; juſt ſo, I ſay, a woman 
a woman, I fay, juſt ſo, when her reaſon is ſhip-wrecked 
upon her paſſion, and the hulk of her underſtanding lies 
thumping againſt the rock of her fury ; then ir is, I ſay, 
that by certain immotions, which—um-——cavſe, as one 
may ſuppoſe, a fort of convulſive—yes—hurricanious— 
um—Jtke——in ſhort, a woman is like the devil, Sir. 
Car. Admirably reaſoned indeed, Sancho, _ _.. 
San. Pretty. well, Lfhank heaven ; but here come the 
crocodiles to weep us into mercy.. | 
Enter Leouora and Jacinta, ER 
Maſter, let us ſhew ourſelves men, and leave their briny 
tears to waſh their dirty faces. X 5 
Car, It is not in the power of charms to move me. 
Kan. Nor me, I hope; ard yet I fear thoſe eyes will 
look out ſharp to ſnatch up fuch a prize. ee 
* 33 [I Pointing to Jacinta, 
Jacin. He's coming to us, Madam, to beg pardon; 
but ſure you'll never grant it him? T1 9 


a 


me again; for 1 
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Leo, If I do, may Heaven ne'er grant me mine.“ 
Facin. That's brave. | 1 6 | 
Car. You look, Madam, upon me, as if you thought 
I came to trouble you with my uſual importunities; I'll 
e iſe you of that pain, by telling you, my buſineſs now 
is calmly to aſſure you, but I aſſure it you with heaven 
and bell for ſeconds; for may the joys of one fly from 
me, whilſt the pains of t'other overtake me, if all your 
charms diſplayed e er ſhake my reſolution; I'll never ſee 
you more. ys” oath + 4 | "++ 
San. Bon. 3 8 A >» * oy 1 
Leo. You area man of that nice honour, Sir, I know 
. » FJou'll. keep your word; I expected this aſſurance from 
you, and came this way only to thank you fort. 


— 


t 


1 Facin, Very well. 4 #7 1 1 „ 58 ; 
Car. You did, imperious dame, you did! How baſe. 1s 


- woman's pride? How wretched are the ingredients it is 
formed of; If you ſaw cauſe for juſt diſdain, why did 
you not at firſt repulſe me? Why lead a ſlave in chains, 
that could not grace your triumphs ? If I am thus to be 
contemned, think on the favours you haye done the 
wWretch, and hide your face for ever. SP 
77% K nos i ang: ig, ( 
Leo, I own you have hit the only fault the world can 
Charge me with: the favours I have dane to you, I am 
indeed aſhamed of; but ſince momenta their frailties, 
you'll allow me mine. 3 n 
Car. Tis well, extremely well, Madam; I'm happy, 
However, you at laſt ſpeak frankly ; 1 thank you for it; 
from my ſoul I thank you; bur don't expect me grove- 
ling at your feet again ; don't, far if 1 dow—,* - 


* 


Leo. Vou'll be treated as you detve; trod upon. 
Car. Give me patience ;—but I don't want it; I am 
calm: Madam, farewel ; be happy, if you can; by 
- heavens, I wiſh you ſo; but never ſpread your net for 
r do . Fs 
Leo. You'll be running into it. 6 | 
+ Car. Rather run headlong into fire and flames; rather 
be torn with pincers bit from bit; rather be broiled like 
martyrs upon gridirons—— But lam wrong; this ſounds 
like paſſion, and Heaven can tell I am not angry. 2. 
: | : 1 1 am, 


5 » * P \ : 5a. 1 * * 


-— IM... | 


: own Kt3rats | £ 
dam, T think we have no farther buſineſs together ; "_ 


moſt humble ſervant. 
Leo. Farewel t'ye, Sir, 


Car. Come along. [ToSancho,] Goes to the * and 
returns. ] Vet once more before I go (leſt you ſhould doubt 
my reſolution) may I ſtarve, perl, rot, be blaſted, dead, 
AS or auy other thing that men or gods can think 
on, if en any vccation whatever, civil or military, plea- 
ſure or buſineſs, love or hate, or any other accident of 
life, I, from this moment, change one word or look with 
you. [Going of, Sancho claps him on the back, 

LT co. Content. Come away, Jacinta, 

" Carlos returns. | 

c Yet one word, Madam, if you pleaſe; 1 have A 
little thing here belongs to you, a fooliſh bauble I once 
was fond of. ['Tvitc hing her picture from his breaft. ] Win 
you accept a trifle from your ſervant? 

Leo. Willingly, Sir; L have a bauble, too, 1 chink you 
have ſome claim to; you'll wear it for my ſake. 

I | Breaks @ bracelet from her arm, and gives it him. 

Car. Moſt thankfully; this roo I ſhould reſtore you, it 
once was yours [Giving her a table-book.) By your 
favour, Madam—— there 1s a line or two in it, I think 


you did me once the honour to write with your own fair 
hand. Here it is. | [ Reads. 


- You love me, Carlos, and would know _ 
The ſecret movements of my heart; 
Whether I give you mine or no, 
. Wah youre, methinks, Pd never, never part. 


Thus you have encouraged me, and thus you have de · 
ceived me. 


San. Very true. | 
Lo. I have fome faithful lines, too; I think I ca 
produc them. 


e wits out a table-book ; 5 _ reads, and the gives it - 7: 


How lon "0" ER to ſigh in vain, - 
My — may 2 | 
My fate (in ſpite of your diſdain) 
Will let me glory in your chain, 
And give me leave eternally to love. 


p There, | 


dS 


3 
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There, Sir, take your poetry again. [Throwing it at his 
feet.] Tis not much the worſe for my Wearing; will 
. again upon a freſh occation.,”* . 
Jacin. Well done, | a 
Car. I believe I can return the preſent, Madam, — 
— pocket full of your proſe ——There—— — 
[Throwing a handful of letters at "i feet. 
| 8 Jacinta, give me his letters. There, Sir, not to 
we behind-hand with you. 
[ales a handful of bis letters, out of a box, and, © $a 
.. them in his face. 
"Ya: And there, and there,” and there, Sir, 
_ [Jacinta throws the reft at him. 

Sap; Code my life, we want ammunition ; but for a 

tmift There, and there, you ſaucy flut, you. 

8 . [Sancho pulls a pack of dirty cards. out of his pocket, 

and throws them at her; then they cloſe, he pulls of 
ber beadcloaths, and ſhe his auig, and then Pare, he 
running to her miſtreſs, he to his maſter. - 

Facin. I think, Madam, we have clearly the better 
en't.. 

Leo. For a proof; I reſolve to keep the field. | | 
_ - Facin, Have a care he don't e And. 1 you yet, 
though. Pray, walk off. 

Leo. Fear nothing. - 

San. How the armies ſtand and. gaze at one another 
after the battle! What think you, Sir, of ſhewing your 
ſelf a great general, by making an honourable retreat? 

Car. I ſcorn it. Oh, Leonora! Leonora! A heart 
like mine ſhould not be treated thus. 

Leo. Carlos! Carlos! I have not deſerved this uſage. 

Car. Barbarous Leonora! but tis uſeleſs to reproach 
you ; ſhe that is capable of what you have done, is 
formed too cruel ever to repent of it. Go on, then, t 
rant; make your bliſs complete; torment me ſtill, | i 
ſtill, alas! I love enough to be tormented. 

85 Lea. Ah, Carlos! little do you know the tender move- 
ments of that thing you name; the heart where love 
prefides, admits no thought againſt the honour of its 
ruler. 

Car. Tis not to call that honour into doubt, if, con- 

: Feious 


: \* 


, 


h 
&. 
7 
* 
N 
. 
N 
* 
„ £ 
Peril 
k 
0 
= 
D 
4 
4 
o 
8 
9 
> 
1 
Vi 
7% 
4 4 
as - 
I ; 
Fas 
is. 
[4 4 
21 
TY 
EY 
4 
7 
- 


THE MIS TAE E. 43 


f ſeious of our own unworthineſs, we incer pre every frovm 


to our own deſtruction. 


Leo. When jealouſy proceeds from” ſuch humble ap- a 


prehenſions, it ſhews ittelf with more reſpect than yours 
has done. 


Car. And where a heart is gviltleſs, it eaſily forgives 

a greater crime. 

Des. Forgivencſs 1s not now in our debate if boch. 

have been in fault, tis fit that both ſhould ſuffer for i it 3» 
our ſeparation will do juſtice on us. 


Car. But ſince we are ourſelves the inder of our F 


erimes, what if we ſhould infl & a gentler puniſhment . 
Teo. Twould but encourage us to fin again. 
Car. And if it ſhould 


Leo. Twould give a freſh occaſion fop the pleaſing e ex- 


erciſe of mercy. 


Car. Right; and fo we act the part of earth end — $ 
ven together, of men os gods," and taſte of both theis 5 


pleaſures. 


Leo. The banquer' s too inviting to be it. 

Car. Then thos let us fall on, and feed upon it for 
ever. [Carries her off, embracing her, and kiffing her hand. 

Facin, Ah; woman! fooliſh, fooliſh womaa! 

San. Very fooliſh, indeed. 

Jacin. But don't expect I'll fe How her example. 

San. You would, Mopſy, if I'd let you. 


Jacin. I'd ſooner tear my eyes out! Ah——that ſhe 


had had a little of my ſpirit in her. 


San. I believe I ſhall find thou haſt a great deat of her 
fleſh, , my charizur's but 'twon't-do; I am all rock, hard 


rock, 7 marble. 


Jacin. A very pumiee- tone, you raſcal, you, if one 


would try thee; but to prevent thy humilicies, and ſhew 


thee all ſubmiſſion would be vain, to convince thee thou 


haſt nothing but miſery and deſpair before thee, here— 
take back thy paltry thimble, and be in my debt, for the 
ſhirts I have made thee with it. 

San; Nay, if y'are at that ſport, miſtreſs, I believe 
I ſhall loſe nothing by the balance 'of thy preſents. 
There, take thy tobacco-ſtopper, and ſtop thy- 

Facin, Here take thy ſattin pincuſhion, with thy 
curious half hundred of oo in it, thou mad'ſt ſuch a 


vapour 


_ —ü—ñä — 


ot 
us, 


vapouring about yeſterday, Tell them- carefutt y ithed: ” 
- not ofie wanting. 5 oe: | 


San. There's thy ivory-hafted knife again; whet it 
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well; tis ſo blunt*twill cut nothing but love. 
Jacin. And there's thy pretty pocket ſeiſſars thou ha 
honoured me with: they'll cut off a leg or an arm, hea- 
ven bleſs them. w Ota. Hy - 
San. Here's the enchanted handkerchief you were 
pleaſed to endear with your preeidus blood, hen the vio- 
lence of your love at dinner other day, made you cut 
your fingers There „% ne is 5: 
Il. iets bis noſe in it, und gives it to her, 
Facin. The rafcal fo provokes me, | won't even keep 
his paltry garters from him. Do you ſee theſe,” you piti- 
ful, beggarly ſcoundrel you There, take em there. 
[se takes ber garters of, and flaps them about his face. 
San. I have but one thing more of thine. [Sheawing bis 
. #udgel.} I own *tis the top of ali thy preſents, and might 
be uſeful to me; but that thou may'tt have nothing to 
upbraid me with, e'en take it again with the.reſt of them. 
| [Erfting it ap to firike her, ſhe Traps about his neck. 
- Facin, Ah, cruel Sancho !—Now beat me, Sancho, do. 
San. Rather, like Indian beggars, beat my precious 
ſelf. © [Throws away his feick, andembraees her. 
Rather let infants* blood about the ſtreets, '- 
Rather let all the wine about the cellar, ; 
Rather let——Oh, Jacinta, thou haſt o'ercome ! 
How ſooliſh are the great reſolves of man! 
Reſolves which we neither would keep, nor can. 
W hea thoſe bright eyes in Kindneſs -piea'e to ſhine, 
Their goodneſs I muſt needs return with mine; 
Bleſs my Jacinta in her Sancho's arms IEF 
Jacin. And I my Sancho with Jacinta's charms.” 
| Fa | 5 ; [Events 
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A $ ſoon as it is night, ſays my maſter to me, tho? it 
9 coſt me my lite, Vil enter Leonora's lodgings; 


therefore, make haſte, Lopez, prepare every thing ne- 
ceſſary, three pair of pocket - piſtols, two wide-mouthe' 


blunderbuſles, ſame ſix ells of ſword-blade, and a couple ? 


of dark lanthorns. When my maſter ſaid this to me, Sir, 


* 


ſaid I to my maſter (that is, I would have ſaid it, if I had 


not been in ſuch a fright, I could fay nothing; however, 
I'll ſay it to bim now, and ſhall probably have a quiet 
hearing) Look you, Sir, by dint of reaſon I intend to 
« confo | | 
Leonora's lodgings, tho' the devil ſtand in the door- 
— ?—Yes, Lopez, that's my reſolution— Very well; 

what do you intend to do when you are there? — ' 


of- Make her ſenſible of a pudding! Don't you ſee 
ſhe's à jade? She'll raiſe the houſe about your ears, 


ſuch a eauſe I could diſperſe them all Why, then you 
have no occaſion for help, Sir; you may leave me at 
home to lay the cloth—— No, thou art my ancient 
friend, my fellow - traveller; and to reward thy faithful 
ſervices, this night, thou ſhalt. partake my danger and 
my glory—sSir, Ware got glory enough under you al- 
ready to eontent any reaſonable ſervant for his life 
Thy modeſty makes me willing to double my bounty; 
this night may bring eternal honour to thee; and thy 
family — Eternal honour, Sir, is too much in conſcience 
for a ſerving- man; beſides, ambition has been many a 
great ſoul's undoing—T doubt thou art afraid, my Lo- 
pez; thou ſnhalt be armed with back, with breaſt, and 
head - piece They will incumber me in my retreat - Re- 
treat, my hero thou never ſhalt retreat Then, by my 
troth, I'll never go, Sir. — But here he comes. 
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ound you. Lou are reſolved, you ſay, to get into 
Why, what an injured man ſnould do, make her ſenſible 


arm the whole: family, ſet the great dog at you—=—: 
Were there three legions of devils to repulſe me, in 


ws . 
* - 
. . 2 


þ 
1 
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+ $4, e % Mey Lorenzo. 0 . 
„ Lor. Will it never be night? Sure 'tis the longeſt day 
the ſun e'er travelled; | f | <a 


+ 


Lop. Would *twere as long as thoſe in Greenland, Sir, 


that you might ſpin out Four life t'other balt-year. I 
don't like theſe nightly projects; a man can't ſee what 
be does. We ſhall have ſome ſcurvy miſtake. or other 


bappen; a brace of bullets blunder thro” your head in 


the dark, perhaps, and fpeil all your intrigue. 
Lor. Away, you trembling Wretch, wax. 
Top. Nay, Sir, what I fay is purely for your ſafety; 
for as to myſelf - Uds- death! I no ke value the lofing 
a quart of blood, than I do drinking a quart of wine. Be- 
© fides, my veins are too full; my phyſician adviſed me but 
_ yeſterday to let go twenty ounees for my health. So, 
- you fee, Sir; there's nothing of that in the caſe. 
Lor. Then let me hear no other objections; for till I 
fee Leonora, I muſt lie upon the rack. I cannot bear her 
reſentment, and will pacify her this night, or not live to 
ſee to- morro -. TFT, . 
TLep. Well, Sir, fince you are ſo determined, I fhan't 
be impertinent with any farther advice; but I think you: 
ha ve laid your defign to. ¶ He cougbs.] (L have got ſuch a 
cold to-day) to get in privately, have you not? 
Fer Yes, * have taken care to be introduced as far 
as her chamber: door witł all ſecrecy. | e 
Lep. | He conghs.) This unlucky cough t-T had rather 
| Have had a fever at another time; Sir, I ſhould be ſorry 
to do you more harm than good upon this occaſion. If 


5 ef and give the alarm to the family, I ſhould not 

reve myſelf as long as I HY . 
Lor. I have greater ventures. than that to take my 
chance for, and can't diſpenſe with your attendance, Sir. 
Top. Fhis tis to be a good ſervant, and make obe's ſelf 


; meceſfary. 1 8 #7 

Tol. Sir, Lam glad J have found you. E am a man of 
honour, you know, and do always profeſs lofing my life 
upon a handſome occaſion. Sir, I come to offer you my 
fervice. I am informed, from unqueſtionable hands, 

- that Don Carlos is enraged againſt you to a dangerous de- 


gree; 


this cough ſhould come upon me in the midſt of the action, 
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Ser and that old Alvarez has given poſitive directions 


to break the legs and arms of your ſervant Lopez. ' 

. Lop.' Look you there now; I thought what mould 
come to. What do they meddle with me for? What 
have I to do with my maſter's amours? The old Don's 


got out of his ſenſes, I think. Have I married his 


daughter? 


Lor. Fear nothing; we'll take care o ' thee—Sir, I thank * 
your intelligence; tis nothing, how- 


you for the favour 
ever, but what I expected, and am provided for. 
Tol.. Sir, I woul adviſe you to provide yourſelf with 
goo Ten 1 deſire the honour to Keep your back - hand 
le 
— 'Tis very kind, indeed. Pray, Sir, have you ne- 
ver a ſervant with you could hold a racket tor me too? 


Tol. I have two friends fit to head two armies; and 


yet —a word in your Eap—they ſhan't an you above a 


ducat a- piece. 


Lop. Take em, by all means, Sir; you were never 1 


offered a be ter pennyworth in your life. 


70d. Ah, Sir—little Diego—you have heard of him; "> 


he'd been worth a legion upon this occaſion You know, 
I ſuppoſe, how they have ſerved him. They have hanged 
him ; but he made a noble execution; they clapped the 


rack and the prieſt to him at once, but could neither get a 
word of confeſſion, nor a groan of repentance ; he died 


mighty well, truly. 


Tor. Such a man is indeed mh oh be. regretted. As 
for the reſt of your eſcorte, Captain, I thank you for 


'em, but ſhall not uſe em. 
Tol. I'm ſorry for it, Sir, becauſe 1 think; you go in 


very great danger; Im much afraid your rival Eg | 


give you fair play. 


Lop. If he does, I' be hanged; he's a damn'd a - 


fionate fellow, and cares not what miſchief he does. 

Lor. I ſhall give him a very good opportunity; for 
I'll have no other guards about me but you, Sir. 
come along. 


Lop. Why, Sir, this. is the fin of preſumption, ſet⸗ ; 
ting Heaven at defiance, making a jack - pudding of a 


blunderbuſs. 


Lor. No * but follow. Hald!- turn this way 3 2 . 
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ſee Camillo there. I would avoid him, till I ſee what 
parc he takes in this odd affair of his ſiſter's; For I would - 
not have the quarrel fixed __ bim: if it be poſſible to 
avoid it. [Exit, 
; Sit—Captain Toledo, one word; 72 you pleaſe, 
Sir; I'm mighty ſorry to ſee wy maſter won*s accept of 
Four friendly offer. Look ye, I'm not very rich; but as 
tar as the expence of à dollar went, if you'd be ſo kind 
to take a little care of me, it ſhould be at your ſervice. 
Tol- Let meſee—A dollar, you ſay? But ſuppoſe Im 
wounded? « | 
Lop. Why, you ſhall be put to no extraordinary char 
upon that; I have been Prentice to a den and will 
be your ſurgeon myſelf. $008 
Tol. Tis too cheap, in conſcience; but my land-eſtare | 
is ſo ilhbpaid this war time 
Lap. That a little induſtry ade commendable. 80 
ſay no more; that matter's fixed. ¶Eeein. | 
Enter Camillo: 
— $ How 'miſerdble a perplexity have I brought 
« myſelf into! Vet why do Icom plain, fince, with all the 
_ ©* Greadful torture I endure, I can't repent of one wild ; 
_ * ſtep ve made? Ob, love! what» tempeſts canſt thou 
© © raiſe, what ſtorms canſt thou afſuage ! To all-thy cruel- 
ties I am refigned; long years thro' ſeas of torment 
I'm content to roll, ſo thou wilt guide me to the happy 
© port of my Lorenzo's arms, and Dm me _ with 
one calm en laſt.“ | 
15 Enter Iſabella. | 
What news, dear Iſabella? Methinks there's Sointchios 
ebearful in your looks may give a trembling lover hopes. 
If you have comfort for me, ſpeak 5 for. I indeed have | 
need of it. | ' 
Jab, Were your wants yet Kill greater than x they are, 
1 bring a plentiful ſupply. | 
Cam. Oh, heavens ! Tst poſſible Po | 
Laab. New myſteries are out; and if you can aud 
charms to wean Lorenzo from your ber, no other ra 
$acle is in your way to all you wiſh.” ee +4 
Cam. Kind meflenger from heaven, ſneaks on. | 
Jab. "Know then, that you are daughter to Alvarez. 
Cam. en n ny” n 


1 | | | Tab. 


Jab. You are. The truth's this moment come to 


light; and till this moment he, altho' your father, was a 


ſtranger to it; nay, did not even know you were a wo- 
man. In ſhort, the great eſtate which has occafioned fuch 


uncommon accidents, was left but on condition of a ſon 


great hopes of one there was, when you deſtroyed them, 


and to your parents came a moſt unwelcome gueſt. To 
repair the diſappointment, you were exchanged for that 


young Camillo, who a few months after died. Your fa- 


ther then was abſent; but your mother, quick in con- 
trivance, bold in execution, during that infant's fickneſs, 


had reſolved his death ſhould not deprive her family of 


thoſe advantages his life. had given it; ſo ordered things 
with ſuch dexterity, that once again there paſſed a change 


between you. Of this, for reaſons des unknown to me, 


ſhe made a ſecret to her huſband, and took ſuch wiſe pre- 


cautions, that till this hour *twas ſo to all the world, ex- 


cept the perſon from whom I now have heard it. 
Cam. This news indeed affords a view of no unhappy 


termination; yet there are difficulties ſtill may be of fa- - 


tal hindrance. | 
Jab. None, except that one I juſt now named to you 


for to remove the reſt, know I have already unfolded ally 


both to Alvarez and Don Felix, 
Cam. And how have they receivedit? 


Jab. To your wiſhes both. As for Lorenzo, he is yet 


2 ſtranger to all has paſſed ; and the two old fathers defire 
he may ſome moments longer continue fo. They have 
agreed to be a little merry with the heat he is in, and en- 
gage you in a family quarrel with him. — 
Cam. I doubt, Iſabella, I ſhall act that part but faintly. 
Jab. No matter; you'll make amends for it in the 

Tcene of reconciliation. 0 | | 
Cam. Pray Heaven it may be my lot to act it with him. 
Jab. Here comes Don Felix to wiſh you joy. | 

| Enter Don Felix. ; 
Don Fel. Come near, my daughter, and with extended 
arms of great affection let me receive thee. [Kiſſes her.] 
Thou art a dainty wench, good faith, thou art, and 'tis a 
mettled action thou haſt done. If Lorenzo don't like thee 
rhe berter for't, God's my life, he's a pitiful fellow, and I 
than't believe the bonny * man had the getting of him. 
| Can. 
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Cam. I'm ſo encouraged by your forgiveneſs, Sir, me- 
thinks I have ſome flattering hopes of his, 

Don Hel. O his! Egad and he had beſt, 1 believe, 
he'll meet with his match if he don't. What doſt think 

of trying his courage a little, by way of a joke, or ſo? 
Jab. I was juſt telling her your deſign, Sir. 

Don Fel, Why I'm in a mighty witty way upon this 
whimfical occaſion-: but I ſee him coming. You muſt 
not appear yet; go Four way in to the reſt of the people 
there, and I'll inform him what a ſquabble he has 
aork'd himſelf into here. ; 

1 | [Exeunt Camillo and Iſabella. 

, 0 Euter Lorenzo and Lopez. | 
_ Loþ. Pray, Sir, don't be ſo obſtinate now, don't affront 
Heav'n at this rate, I had a viſion laſt night about this 
buſineſs, on purpoſe to forewarn you; I dreamt of gooſe- 
eggs, a blunt knife, and the ſnuff of a candle; I'm ſure 
there's miſchief towards you. | . 

Lor. You cowardly raſcal, hold your tongue. 

Don Fel. Lorenzo, come hither, my boy, I was juſt 
going to ſend for thee, The honour of our ancient fa- 
mily lies in thy hands; there is a combat preparing, thou 
muſt fight, my fon, | | 

Lap. Look you there now, did not I tell you? O 
dreams are wond'rous things. TI never knew that ſnuff of 
a-candle fail yet. | Nee: E.- 

Lor. Sir, I do not doubt but Carlos ſeeks my life, 1 
hope he'll do it fairly. 1 
Loop. Fairly, do you hear, fairly! Give me leave to 
tell you, Sir, folks are not fit to be truſted with lives, 
that don't know how to look better after them. Sir, you 
gave it him, I hope you'll make him take a little more 
care on't. 85 „„ 

Don Fel. My care ſhall be to make him do as a man of 
honour ought to do. 1 2 

What, will you let him fight, then? Let your 
own fleſh and blood fight ? | ; 
Don Fel. In a good cauſe, as this is. 

Lop. O monſtrum borrendum ! Now I have that huma- 
nity about me, that if a man but talks to me of fighting, 
I ſhiver at the name on't, EATS | 2 

V. 
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Zor. What you do on this occaſion, Sir, is worthy of 
you; and had I been wanting to you in my due regards 
before, this noble action wou'd. have ſtamped that im- 
preſſion, which a grateful ſowought to have for ſo gene- 


rous a father. 


Lop. Very generous, truly! gives him leave to be rum 
through the guts, for his poſterity to brag on a hundred 
years hence. | [Alde. 

Lor. J think, Sir, as things now ſtand, it won't be 
right for me to wait for Carlos's call! I'll, if you pleaſe, 
prevent him. | 7 

Lop. Ay, pray Sir, do prevent him by all means; tis 
better made up, as you ſay, a thouſand times. | 

Don Fel. Hold your tongue, you impertinent Jack-a- 
napes, I will have him fight, and fight like a fury, too ; 


if he don't, he'll be worſted, I can tell him that, For 


know, ſon, your antagoniſt is not the perſon you name, 

it is an enemy of twice his force. | | 
Lob. O dear, O dear, O dear! and will nobody keep- 

them aſunder? | | 


T.or. Nobody ſhall keep us aſunder, if once I know the 


man I have to deal with. 
Don Fel. Thy man then is—Camillo: 
%% 57 | 
Don Fel. *Tis he; he'll ſuffer nobody- to decide this 
quarrel but himſelf. OS je” - 
Top. Then there are no ſeconds, Sir. 
Don Fel. None. 
Lop. He's a brave man. 3 
Don Fel. No, he ſays, nobody's blood ſhall be ſpilt 
on this occafion, but theirs who have a title to it. | 
on I believe, he'll. ſcarce have a law-ſuit upon the 
claim. 1 05 | 
Don Fel. In ſhort, he accuſes thee of a ſhameful falſe- 
hood, in pretending his filter Leonora was thy wife; 
and has upon it prevail'd with his father, as thou haſt done 
with thine, to let the debate be ended by the ſword *twixt 


him and thee, 


Lop. And pray, Sir, with ſubmiſſion, one ſhort 
queſtion, if you pleaſe; What may the gentle Leonora 
lay of this buſineſs? : | : 
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Don Fel. She approves of the combat, and marries 
Carlos. b | 

Lop. Why, God a-mercy. | 

Lor. Is it poſſible? Sure ſhe's a devil, not a woman. 
Top. I-cod, Sir, a devil, and a woman both, I think. 

Don Frl. Well, thou ſhalt have ſatis faction of ſome of 
them. Here they all come. wht; 


Enter Alvarez, Leonora, Carlos, Sancho and Jacinta, 
Alv. Well, Don Felix, have you prepar'd your ſon ? 


for mine, he's ready to engage. 


Tor. And fo is his. My wrongs prepare me for a 
thouſand combats. My hand has hitherto been held, 


by the regard Pve had to every thing of kin to Leo- 


nora; but ſince the monſtrous part ſhe acts has driven 
mal ro” my heart, I call for reparation from her 
amily, - | | | | 

Av. You'll have it, Sir; Camillo will attend you in- 


ſtantly. 


Lo. O lack! O lack! will nobody do a little ſome- 
thing to prevent bloodſhed? Why, Madam, have you 
no pity, no bowels? [To Leonora.] Stand and ſee one 
of your huſbands ſlaughter'd before your face? *Tis an 
arrant ſhame. X | 


Teo. If widowhood be my fate, 1 muſt bear it as I 


can. * — 

Lop. Why, did you ever hear the like? 

Lor. Talk to her no more. Her monſtrous impudence 
is no otherwiſe to be replied to, than by a dagger in her 
brother's heart. „%%% SOL ITS 9; | 

Leo. Yonder he's coming to receive it. But have a 
care, brave Sir, he does not place it in another's? 

Lor. It is not in his power. He has a rotten cauſe 
upon his ſword ; I'm ſorry he is engag'd in it; but ſince 
he 1s, he muſt take his fate, For you, my bravo, expect 
me in your turn. 1 {To Carlos, 

Car. You'll find Camillo, Sir, will ſet your hand out. 

Lor, A beardleſs boy. . You might have match'd me 
better, Sir : but prudence is a virtue, | 
Don Fel. Nay, fon, I would not have thee deſpiſe thy 
adverſary, neither; thoul't find Camillo will put thee 
hardly to't, 1 

485: © 8 Lor. 
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Tar. I with we were come to the trial, Why does he 
not appear? 

FJacin, Now do I hate to hear people brag thus. Sir, 
with my lady's leave, ll hold a ducat he diſarms you. 

[They laugh, 
Tor. Why, what — 1 think I'm ſported with. 
Take heed, I warn you all; I am not to be trifled with. 
Enter Camillo and Iſabella. 
Tes. You ſha'n't, Sir; here's one will be in earneſt 
with you. 

Tor. He's welcome: och I had rather have drawn 
my ſword againſt another. I'm ſorry, Camillo, we 
ſhould meet on ſuch bad terms as theſe ; yet more ſorry 
your ſiſter ſhould be the wicked cauſe on't: but ſince no- 
thing will ſerve her but the blood either of a huſband or 
brother, ſhe ſhall be glutted with it Draw! | 

* Lop. Ah, Lard! ah, Lard! ah, Lard!? 

Lor; And yet, before I take this inſtrument of death 
into my fatal hand, hear me, Camillo; hear, Alvarez; 
all; I imprecate che utmoſt powers of heav'n to ſhower 
upon my head the deadlieſt of its wrath; * I aſk, that all 
hell's torment may unite to round my ſoul with one eter- 

nal anguiſh,” if wicked Leonora ben't my wife. 

Omnes. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord! 
Teo. Why chen, may all thoſe curſes paſs him "I 
© and wrap me in their everlaſting pains,” if ever once L 
had a fleeting thought of making him my huſband. 

Loop. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord! . 

Leo. Nay, more; to firike him dumb at once, and 
ſhew what men with honeſt looks can practiſe, know, wy 5 
married to another. | 

Alv. and Fel. How ? 

Leo. The truthof this is known to fome: chat are Cl 

Fac. Nay, tis certainly ſo, 

Da. *Tis to a friend of mine. 

Car, I know the perſon, | 

Lor. Tis falſe, and thou any a villain for- hy teſti- 
mon y. 

Cam. Then let me ſpeak: whe they : aver is true, and 
I myſelf was, in diſguiſe, a witneſs of its doing. 

Lor, Death and confuſion © He a. villain, too! Have 
at thy heart, «3 a ö {He draws. 


Lops 
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Lop. Ah !——-I can't bear the fight ont. 
Cam, Put up that furious thing, there's no_ buſineſs 

for't. *M N 

Tor. There's bufineſs for a dagger, ſtripling; tis that 

ſhould be thy recompence. 5 

Cam. Why then, to ſhew thee naked to the world, 

and cloſe thy mouth for ever I am myſelf thy wife 
Lor. What does the dog mean? e 
Cam, To fall upon the earth, and ſue for mercy. - 
8 | [ Aneels, and lets her periwig fall of 
Lor. A woman 1 | 
| Lop. I-cod, and a pretty one, too; you wags, you. 
Tor. I'm all amazement. Riſe, Camillo (if I am ſtill 
to call you by that name) and let me hear the wonders you 
have for me. ̃ 8 OR 

Jab. That part her modeſty will aſk from me: Im to 

inform you then, that this diſguiſe hides other myſteries 

beſides a woman; a large and fair eſtate was cover d by't, 
which, wich the lady, now will be reſigned to you. Pis 
true, in juſtice it was yours betore; but 'tis the god of 
love had done you right. To him you owe this ſtrange 
diſcovery; through him you are to know, the true Ca- 
millo's a and that this fair adventurer is daughter to 
Alvarez. 4 

Lor. Incredible! But go on; let me hear more, 

Don Fel. She'll tell thee the reſt herſelf, the next dark 
night ſhe meets thee in the garden, 

Lor. Ha!. Was it Camillo then, that I— | 

Jab. It was Camillo who there made you happy: and 
who has virtue, beauty, wit and love—enough to.make 
you ſo, while life ſhall laſt you, : 

Lor. The proof ſhe gives me of her love, deſerves a 
large acknowledgment, indeed. Forgive me, therefore, 
Leonora, if what I owe this goodneſs, and theſe charms, I 
with my utmoſt care, my life, my ſoul, endeavour to 
re pay. 1 | 

Cam. Is it then poſſible you can forgive me? 

Lor. Indeed I can ; few crimes have ſuch a claim to 
mercy ;, but join with me then, dear Camillo, (for ſtill I 
know you by no other name) join with me to obtain your 
father's pardon: yours, Leonora, too, I muſt implore : 

and yours, my friend, for now we may be ſuch [To 221 

" 8. 
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108. ] Of all I aſk forgiveneſs. And ſince there is ſo fair 
a cauſe of all my wild miſtakes, 1 hope, I by her intereſt 
ſhall obtain it. : | 

Av. You have a claim to mine, Lorenzo, I wiſh I had 
ſo ſtrong a one to yours; but if by future ſervices (tho 
I lay down my lite amongſt them) I may blot out of your 
- remembrance a fault (I cannot name) I then ſhall leave 
the world in peace. 

Lor. In peace then, Sir, enjoy it; for, from this very 
hour, whate'er is paſt with me, is gone for ever. Your 
daughter is too fair a mediatrix to be refuſed his pardon, 
© to whom ſhe owes the charms ſhe pleads with for it. 

Car, From this good day, then let all diſcord ceaſe; 
Let thoſe to come be harmony and peace; 
Henceforth let all our diff*rent intereſts join, * 
Let fathers, lovers, friends, let all combine, 
To make each other's days as bleſt as ſne will mine. 


E PI- 


| Written by Mr. Morrzux. 4 Lo 
J'M thinking, now good huſbands * fo feu, : | 


To get one like my friend, what I muſt do, 
Camillo ventur*d hard; yet at ibe wont, 
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She flole love's honey-moon, and try'd her lover fir. 
Many poor damſels, if they dar'd to tell, 
Have done as much, but have not ſcap'd ſo well, 
*T+s avell the ſeene's in Spain; thus in the dark 
1 ſhould be loth to truff a London ſpark. 

Some accident might, for a private reaſon, 
Silence a female all this acting ſeaſon, L 
Hard fate of woman ! any one qvould ver, n y 
To think what odds you men have of our ſex. _— 
Reftraint and cuſtoms ſhare our inclination, | | 
You men can try, aud run o'er half the nation. | 
We dare not, even to avoid reproach, 

When ye're at White's, peep out of hackney-coach ; 
Nor with a friend at night, our fame regarding, 
With glaſs drawn up, drive about Covent-Garden, 
1f poor town-ladies fteal in here, you rail, 


Tho”, like chaſte nuns, their. modeſt looks they weil ; ; 
With this decorum they can hardly gain ne : 


To be thought virtuous ev'n in Drary-Lane, 0 
Tho this you'll not allow, yet ſure you may 
A plot to ſnap you, in an honeſt away. 
In love-affairs, one ſcarce would ſpare a brother; 
All cheat; and married folks may keep a pother, | 
But look as if they cheated one another. 
You may pretend our ſex diſſambles moſt ; 
But of your truth none have much cauſe to boaſt, 
You promiſe bravely ; but for all your florming, 
We find youre not ſo valiant at performing. 
Then ſure Camillo's conduct you'll approve: 
Would you not do as much ſor one you love ? 
Wedlock*s but a blind bargain at the beſt, 
You wenture more ſometimes to be not half ſo bleſ#d ; 
All ſoon or late that dangerous venture make, 


And ſome of you may make a <vorſe miſtake, 


